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PROLOGVE. 


'Verthought upon't ; and cannot tell which way 
J-« 1 can ſay now, ſhoul4 advance the Play. 
For Playes aveeuher good, or ba4, the good, 
(1F they doe beg) beg to be underſtood, 
And in good faithyhat his as bold & ſonnd, 
As if 4 c gar ſhould ke twentie pornd . 
Menhave it not about them : 
Then ( Gentlemen) if rightly underſtood, 
| * Thebaddoeneedleſſe Prologue than the good : 
For if it chance the Plothe lame, or blinde, 
{ll cloaihd, deform'd throughout, it needs mn & finde 
Compaſſion, — It is abeggar without Art :=—— 
But it fals out in penny worihs of Wit, 
As in all bargaines elſe. Men ever get 
| All they can i, willbave 1, ondon meaſure, 
A bandfull over in their were pleaſure, 
And nowyeehave't ; hee could not well deny ec, 
And I dare ſweare bee s ſcarce a ſaver by yee. 


Prologue tothe Court. 


Hoſe common paſſions, hopes, and feares, that ſtill, 
The Poets fel. and then the Prologues fill 
In this our age, hee that writ this, by mee, 
Proteſts aga:nnit as modes foelerie, 
Hee thinks 1: an odd thing to be in paine, 
For nothing elſe, but to be well againe. 
Who writes ts feare 1s ſo , had hee not writ, 
You mere had been the Tudges of hyg wit ; 
And when hee had, didhee but then intend 
To pleaſe himſelfe, hee Jure might have his end 
without th'expence of hope, and that hee had 
That made this Play, although the Play be bad. 
\q Then Gentlemen be thrifiie, ſave your doomes 
For the next man, or the next Play that comes ; 
For ſmiles are nothing, wheremen doe not care, 
Anil fromnes as little, where they need not feare, 
Tothg King. 
# His (Sir) io them, but unto Majeſlie. 
All beehas ſaid before, hee does denie. 
Yet not ro Majeſtie : that were to bring 
Hs feayes to be, but for the Queeneand King, 
Not for your ſelves, and that hee dares not ſay : 
T'are bis Soveraignes another way : 
Your ſonles are Princes, and you have as good 
A title that way, as yee have by blood 
To govterne, and hereyour powers more great 
And abſolute, than inthe royall Sear. 
: There men diſpute, and but by Law obey, 
Here ts n0 Law at all, but what yee ſay. 
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Scena Pertia. 


KI NG, In lot a with Aglaura. 


THERSAM ES, Prince,m lrve with Aglaura. ns 
ORBELLA, Qreene, at fir 57 Aliſtyeſſe 1 Luft : 72 lovenith Ariaſpes. 


AK1ASPES, Brother to the King, £ 
L1R1kF, Otherwayes Sorannez diſguiſed, Captaine of the Guard, in troe with Orbella; 


brother to Aglaura. 
Tor as, A Lord of the Councell, ſeeming friend to the Prince, but a Traytour, in love ih 


Semanthe. Ef | 
AGLauRa, Inlove with the Prince, but nam'd Miſireſſe ts the Kings 


ORSAMES, A jog Lord antiplatonzgue , friend to the Prince. 
PHILAN, The ſame. 

SEMANTHE, /nlove with Zirift, platonzque, 

OKk1THIE, /zl-ve rith Therſames. | 

PASITHAS, A fazrhfull ſervant. 

Jorrxas, Aglaura's waiting-woman, 

(COURTIERS. 

HuUNTSMEN. 

PRIEST. 

Guakp. 


— 
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AGLAURA. 


Enter JoLAs, JOLINA, 


Arried > and in D:axa's Grove ! 
TJorin. Sowas th'appointment, or my Senfedeceiv'd me. 
Joras, Married'! 
Now by thoſe Powers that tye thoſe prettie knots, 
ris verte fine, good faith 'tis wondrous fine : 
forin. What 1s, Brother > | | 
JoLas, Why? to marric Siſter — 
rinjoy twixt lawtull and unlaiyfull thus 
a happineſle, fteale as 'twere ones owne ; = 
Dana's Grove, fayeſt thou > Scratchah bu head. 
JoLIiNn. That's theplace , the hunt once up,andall 
ingag'd inthe ſport, they meaneto leave 
the company, and ſteale unto thoſe thickets, 
where, there's a Prieſt attends them ; 
Joras, Andwill they lyetogether, think'ſt thou 2 
Jorin. Istherediſtin&ion of ſex thinke you 2 
or fleſhandbloud > ny 
Joras, True butthe King, Sifter? 
[oLIN. Butlove, Brother | 
Joras, Thoufayeſt well 
tis fine, *tis wondrous fine : = 
D 1474's BIOVE wnnnnnns 
Jo LIN. Yes, Dana's OW. I 
but brother it you ſhould ſpeake of this now, =—z ; 
Joras, Why thou know'fta drowning man holds netathing ſo faſt: 
Semanihe | the ſhuns me too : ; WE, Emer Semanthe, ſhe ſees 
Jorix. The wound feſtred ſure ! Jolas, and goes in agen. 
the hurt the boy gave her, when firſt | 
ſhee look'dabroad into the world, is not yet curd. 
Jozas, What hurt > | 
Jorin. Why, know you not. - . 
ſheewas 1nlove long ſince with young Zoranres, 
_—_ brother,) andthe now Queenes betroth'd ? 


OLAs, Some ſuch light Tale I've heard. _ : 
[oLIN. Slight > ſhe yet does weepe, when ſhebutheares him nam'd, 


 andtels the prettieſt andthe ſaddeſt ſtories 


of all thoſe civill wars, and thoſe Amours, 
That, truſt me, both my Lady and my ſelte 
turne weping Statues ſtill. 

OLAS, Piſh,'tis not that. 
'Tis Z:riff,and his freſh glories here 
have robb'd me of her. ; 
Since hethus appear'd in Court, * 
my love has languiſh'd worſe than Plants in drought. 
But time's a good Phyfician : come, lets 1n : 


the King and Queene by this time are come forth, . Exennts 4 
| B | _ Entei 


z AGLAVRA. 
Emer Servins-men to Liriff, 
1 Serv. Yonder's a crowd without, as if ſome ſtrange ſight 
were to be ſcene today here. 
2 SExv. Iwoor three with Carbonadoes afore in ſtead of faces 
miſtooke the donre tor a breach, and at the opening of ir, 
are ſtriving ſtill which ſhouldenter firſt. 
3 Sexv. Ismy Lord bufie > (Knocks.) 
Emer Liriff vs inhis Studie, 
1 Seizv. My Lord, there are ſome Souldiers without ———— 
Z1s. Well, I will diſpatch them preſently. 
2 SERv. Th Embaſſadours fromthe Caduſians too _—_—_ 
Z1k. Sheiv them the Gallerie. - 
3 SEEV, One from the King—— 
Z1:. Againe ? Icome, I come, E xeunt Servimgewen. 
Zirift ſolu, | 
Greatzzſſe, thou vainer ſhadow of the Princes beames, 
begot by mecre refletion, nouriſh'd in extreames ; 
firit taught tocreepe, and live upon the glance, 
poorely to tare, till thine owne proper ſtrength 
bring ee to (urfet of thy ſelte at laſt. 
How dull a Pageant, would this States-play ſeeme 
to meenow ; were not my love and my revenge 
MIXE with It ——— 
Three tedious Winters have I waited here, 
like patient Chymiſts blowing Rillthe coales, 
and ſtill expeting, when the bleſſed houre 
would come, ſhould make me maſter of 
the Court El:xar, Power, for that rurnes all: 
tis in projection now, downe, ſorroxy, downe, 
and ſivell my heart no more, andthou wrong'd ghoſt 
of my dead father, to thy bed agen, 


and fleepe ſecurely ; 
it cannot nexy be long, for ſure Fare muſt, 


as't has beene cruell, fo, a while be juſt. Exit. 
Emer King and Lords, the Lords intreating for Priſoners, 
| KIxG. Ifaythey ſhall not live, our merete 
would turne finne, ſhould we bur uſeit cre: 
Pirtie, and Love, the boſſes onely be 
of government, merely for ſhew and ornament. 


| Feare1s the bit that mans proud will reſtraines, 


and makes its vice its vert ue See it done. 
Emter to they: Queene, Aglaura, Ladies, the King addreſſes 


fey Aglaura. .. 
Soearly,and ſo curious in your drefle, (faire Miſtreſke > ) 
theſe prettieambutſhes and traps for hearts 
ſet with ſuch caretoday, looke like defigne : 
ſpeake, Lady, is't a maflacre reſolv'd } 
is conquering one by onegrowne tedious ſport 2 
oris the 96% By of the taken ſuch, 
that for your ſafetic you muſt kill out-right > | 
AGL. Did none doegreater miſchiefe (Sir) than T, 
heav'n would not much be troubled with fad ſtorie, 
nor would the quarrell man has to the Starres 
be kept alive fo ſtroggly. 
KING. W hen heedoes leave't 
woman muſttake it up,and juſtly too ; 


for 
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eAGLAVRA. 
forrobbing of the ſex andgivirg all to you, | 

| AGL. Their weaknefles you meane, and I confeſle,Sif, 

K1x6G. The greateſt ſubjeQs of their power orglorie. 
B4 Such gentle rape thoua&'ſtupon my ſoule, 
| and with ſuch plealing violence doſt force it {till , 

| thatwhen it ſhouldreſift, it tamely yeilds, 

makinga kinde of haſte tobe undone, 

as ifthe way to victorie were loſle, 

and conqueſt came by overthrow. ” 

Emer an Expreſſe delivering a P acket wpon his knee. 
The King reads. | 
Q n. Prettic! The Queene looking upon a flower in one of the L adres beads, 

Is itthe child of nature, or of ſome faire hand > > 
La. 'Tisas thebeautic Madam of ſome faces, 

Arts iſſue onely. 5 
KinG. Therſames, 

This concernes you moſt, brought you her picture > 8 5 
Exy. Somethingmade up for her in haſte I have. . Preſents the Pitiuye. 
KIxG. If ſhe does owe nopart of this fairedower 

| unto the Painter, ſhe 1s richenough. 

AGcL. A kinde of merrie ſadneſle in this face 

becomes it much. | 
KinG. Thereis indeed, Aglavra, 

a prettic ſullenneſſedreſt up in ſmiles, 

that ſayes this beautie can both kill, and ſave. 

How like you her Therſames ? 

- THER. As wellas any man candoe a houſc 

by ſeeing of the portall, here's but a face, 

and faces (Sir) arethings I have not ſtudicd , 

Fhave my dutie, and may boldly ſweare, 

| what you like beſt will ever pleaſe me moſt. 

KIixG. Spoke like Therſames, and my ſonne, 

come ! the day holds faire, 

| tetall the Hunt-men mect us inthe yalc, 

wew4:ll uncouple there. Exenunt, 

| Ariaſpes : ſolus ftayes behinde. 0 
Ax1asp. How odd athing a croud is unto me ! 
ſure nature intended I ſhould be alone, 
had not that old doting man-mid-wife Tre 
lept, when he ſhould have brought me forth, I had 
beene ſo too Studies and ſcratches hishead. 
To be borne neere, and onely necrea crowne —— | 
Ten Emer Jolas, 
Jor. How now my Lord > 
what > walking o'th'tops of Pyramids > 
whiſpering your ſelfe away 
fike a deny'd lover > come! to horſe, to horſe, 
and I will ſhew you _— fight ſhall pleaſe you 


morethan kinde lookes from her you dote upon 
aftera falling ont. - | 


-_ 
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Artas». Prithee whatis't > 

Jor. lle tell youas I goe. « Exeum. as cot ef 

RAUL abr Emer Hitntſ-men hollowing and whoofing, =) 

| HuxT, Which way > which way 2 | 

| Emer Thirfames, Aglauramuffied, TS TH 
THER. This isthe grove, tis ſomewhere here with, - Exeun. 
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4 AGLAVRA. 


Enter dogging of them, Ariaſpes, Jolas. 
lor. Gently { Gently !* $ 
Enter Orſames, Philan, a Huntſman, two Courtters. 

HuxnTs. No hurt, my Lord, I hope. 

Oxs. None, none, 
Thou would(ſt have warranted it to another, 
it I had broke my neck : 
what > doſtthinke my horſc and I ſhaw tricks ? 
that which way ſocver he throwes me | | 
likea Tumblers boy I muſt fall ſafe? | | 
was therea bedof roſes there > would I were Eunuch if I had not as lief Ia falne 
inthe ſtare, as where I did , the ground was as hard, as if it.-had been pav'd with Pla- 
toncke Ladies hearts,and this unconſcionable fellow askes whether I have no hurr, 
vhere's my horſe > 

1 CourT, Making love to thenext mare Ithinke. 

2 CouxT. Not the nextI aſſure you, 
Ic's gallop't away,as it allthe ſpurs i'th' field 
iVcre 1n his lides. 

Oxs. VWhy there's it : the jade's in the faſhiontoo, 
Now Iras done me an 1njurie, he will not come neere me, 
Vell when I hunt next, may it be upona ſtarv'd cow, 


without a ſaddletoo. : 
And may 1 fall into a ſaw-pit, and not be rakenup, but with ſuſpition of having 


beene private, with mine owne beaſt there. Now Tbetter conſider ont too, Gentle- 

men, is but the ſame thing we doe at Court , here's everie man ſtriving who ſhall 

be formoſt, and hotly purſuing of what he ſeldome overtakes, or if hedoes, it's no 

o-cat matter. 

” Par. Hethat's beſthors'd (that is beſt friended) gets in ſooneſt, and then all hee 

has to doe is to laugh atthoſe thatare behind, Shall we help you my Lord >— 
Oxs. Prithee doe ſtay! 

Tobe in view, is to be in favour, 

IS 1t not ? 


PH1. Right, . FETEL 
and hc that hasa ſtrong fationagainſi him, hunts upon a cold ſent, and may intime 


. 


come to loſle. ; | 
Oxs. Here's one rides two miles about, while another leapesa ditch and is in be- 


forc him. | 
PHx1. W herenote the indire& way's the neareſt, 


Oxs. Good againe | 

P41. And here's another puts on, and fals into a quagmire, (that is) followes 
the Court till he has ſpent all For your Court quagmire 1s want of money) there a 
man is ſure to ſtick, and then not one helps him our, if they doe not laughat him. 

x CouxT. What thinke you of him, that hunts after my rate 
and never ſees the Deere > 

2 CouxT. Why hee is like ſome young fellow, that followes the Court, and 
never ſees the King: : 

Oxs. To ſpurrea horſe till he istir'd, is 

Par. Toimportune a friend till he bewearieof you, 

ORs. For then upon the firſt occaſion y'arethrowne off, as I was now, 

 Px1. This is nothing tothe catching of your horſe Orſames. 

ORs. Thou ſay'{t true, Ithinkehe is no tranſmigrated Philoſopher, and theres 
fore not likely tobe taken with moralls, 
Gentlemen—your help, the next I hope will bee yours, and then 'twill bee my 
LUING, mn— E xeunt. | 

Emer againemarried, Therſames, Aglaura, PrieF, 
TH#exs, Feare not my Deare, if when Loves dict ROE 4 


{ 


AGLAVRA, 5 


was bare lookes arll thoſe ſtolne roo, 
he yet did thrive ! what then 
| will he doe now ? when everienight will be 
a tcaſt, andeveric day freth revelrie. 
AG1L. Will henot ſurtet, when he once ſhall come 
to grofler fare (my Lord) and ſogrow ficke, 
' and Love once ticke, how quickly will it dye > 
THER, Ourscannot , 'tis as unmortall as the things 
that elementcd it, which were:our foulcs : 
nor can they cre impaire 1n health, for what 
theſc holy rites doe watrantus to doe, 
more than our bodies would for quenching thirſt, - 


| Come let's fo horte, we ſhall be miſt, ns 
tor we arc envies marke,and Court eyes catric farre, ' 
Your praycrsand ſilence Sir: — 10 the Prieſt, E xeunt, 


Emer Ariaſpes, Jolas. 
| ART. It it ſucceed > Iwecarethee here my Jolis ———- 
| jor. It it ſucceed > will night fucceed theday ? 
or houres one to another > is not his luſt 
the 1doll of his ſoule'> and was not the 
the Idoll of his luſt > as ſafely he might 
have ſtolne the Diadem from off his head, 
and he would lefle have miſt it. " 
You now, my Lord, muſtraiſe his jcalouſie, 
reach it to looke through the falſe opticke teare, 
and make it {ee alldouble : Tell him the Prince 
would nothave thus preſum'd, but thar he does 
intend worſe yet ; and that his crowne and hfe 
will be the nextattempr, = 
Ax1. Right,andI willurge 
how dangerous 'tis untothe preſent ſtate, 
Tohave the creatures, and the followers 
of the next Prince (whom all noiy {trive to pleaſe) 
to0 necre about hum : 
[oL. VWhat it the male-contents that uſe 
tocomeuntohim were diſcovered > 
Ax1. By nomeancs , for 'rwere 1n vaing to give 
hum diſcontent (which too muſt needs be done) 
1t they within him gave't not nouriſhment. 
Tor. Well, Ile away firſt, forthe print's roo big 
it we be ſcenetogether. + EXit« 
AR1. I haveſo fraughtthis Barke with hope, that 1: 
darcs venture now in any ſftorme, or weather ; 
and if hee inke or ſplits, all's oreto mc. 
« Ambition ſeemes all things, and yet 15 none, 
« but in diſguiſe ſtalkes toopinon 
< and fooles it into faith, for everiething : 
'Tis notwith th'aſcending to a Throne, 
As 'tis with ſtaires,and ſteps, that arc the ſame ; 
Forto a Crowne, each humor's a degree ; 
and as men change, and differ, {0 mult wee. 
The name of vertue doth the people pleaſe, 
not fortheir love to vertue, but their caſc, 
and Parrat Rumour I thatfale havetaughr. 
By making love I hold the womans grace, 


tis the Court double key, and entrance gets | 
C: 0 


N . 
' TIGER — 
$ , 


5 AGLAVRA. 
toll the little plots; the fierie ſpirits | | 
my loveto Armes hath drawne intomy faction, 
11], but the nunion of the Tune, is mine, | 
and he thali be, or thallnor be ar all. i 
He that beholds a wing inpieces torne, 
and knowes not that to heav'n it once did beare 
the high-tlownc and felte-lefSning birdgwill think F% 
- and call them idle Subjects of thewinde : : 
' - _ whenhethathas the skill toimpand binde 
theſe inright places, will thus truth diſcover 
Thar! DOrrON ed Infiruments doe ofr convey 
the Souleto her propos'd Intents, and where 
our Stars deny, Art may ſupply E xt. 
Ec Semanthe, Orithie, Orſames, Philan. 
SEM. Fhinke VOLT IS not then 
"elle jealoufies (my Lord) and feares, EP 
jo mixt with doubr,/and doubt rev iv'd with hope 
that CrLownes all love with pleaſure > theſe are loſt 
lien Once wee comete) tull fruition » | 
like wak1inginthe myrning whenall night 
- or fanciehas beene fed with ſome new "ftrange delight, 

ORs. I grant yOu, Madan, that the teares, and JoYyes, 
ho! xc8,and defircs, mMixt wath deſpaires, anddoubts, 
de make the (port inlove; that they are 
the verte dogs by which we huar rhe hare; 
vutas the dogs would ſtop, and treight give eore 
were it not forthe little thing before ; 

0 would our paſſions ; . both: alike muſt be 
ticih't in the cha'e. 

Or 1. Will you thenplace the happineſſe,but there, 
where the dull pl-xv manand the plow-mans horſe | | | 
can finde 1t Out > Sha'l fonles refin'd, not know | 
how to prefervealive a noble flame, 
bur Ict rt die, burne out toapperite ? 

SEM. Love'sa Chamelion, and would live on aire, 

Plyfick for agues, ſtarving 1s his food. 

| | OrS. W hy > the re's 1rnow | a greater Epicure 
| wes not onearth ; my Lordand I have beene 
1's privie kitchin, ſeene hisbills of Fare. 

SM. Ard how, and how my Lord > 

Ors. A mightic Prince, 
2nd full of curiofitie — Harts newly {laine 
ferv'd up intirc, and ſtucke with little Arrowes 
in ſcad of C Ove $ 

PH1. Sometimes a chceke plumpt up 
with broth, with creame andclarret mingled 
| for ſaucc, and round about the diſh 
[ Pomegranate kecrne!ls, ſtrev'd on leaves of Lillies. | 
k Ons. Thenwill he have black eies,tor thoſe of late | 


"if he teeds 0n much, and for varietic 


| the gray 
Pri. You forget his cover'd diſhes 
of Tene-ſtrayes, and Marma/ade of hps, | 
pcrtum'd by breath ſect as rhebeancs firſt bloflomes. 
SEM. Rare! | 
And what's the drinke to all this meat, my Lord | } 
Oxs. 


— 
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ORS. Nothing but pearle diſfoly'd, teares ſtill freils ferch'd 
from Layers eyes, which it they come to be 

i warme 1n the carriage, are ſtreight cool'd with ſighs. 

| Sem. Andall this rich proportion, perchance 

wewould allow him : 

ORs. Truc! buttharctorethis is but his common dic, ; 

onely ſcrves | 

when hs chiefe Cookes, Liking and Opportunity, 

arc out O'tli way ; forwhen hee feaſts indeed, 

tis there,where the wile people of the worli 

did place the vertues, rth' middle — Madain, 

Ok1. My Lord, there 1s fo littlchope we thould convert you; 

and if we thould, to little got by it, 

that wee'Il not loſe ſomuch upon't as fleepe. 

Your L.erdſhips ſervants 
ORs. Nay Ladies wee'll wait upon youto your chambers, . 
PH. Prithee lets.tparethe complement, ire ſhalldoe nogood. 
OKRS. Bythis hand Ile try, | 

they keepe me faſting, and I muſt be praying. F xernt. 

* Aglaura undreſ#u2s of ber {e!/e, Jolina, 
AGcL. Undreſſe mee : =— 
Is itnot late, ol:242? * 
itiwas the longeſt day, this —— 
Enter Therſames. 
THER. Softly, as Death it felte comes On, 

when it does fteale away the ſicke mans breath, | % 

and ſtanders by perceive it nor, 

have Irrod the way unto theſe lodgings. 

How wifely doethoſe Powers 

that give us happineſle, order it ? 

ſending us ſtill feares to bound our joyes, 

which elſe would over-flow and loſe themſelves : 

ſee where ſhee lits, | 

like Day retird into another world. ; 

Deare mine ! where all the beautic man admires | 

in fcattercd pieces, does unitcd lyc. 

Where ſenſe docs feaſt, and yct where ſiveet delire 

lives mn 1ts longing, likea miſers eye, 

that nevcr knew, nor faiv ſacictie : 

tell me, by what approaches muſt I come 

to take in what remaines of my felicitic? 

AGL. Needs thereany new ones, where the breach 

is madeaiready 2 you arcentred here 

long ſince (Sir) here, and I have giv'nupall. 

THER. All butthe Fort,and in ſuch wars as theſe, 

till that be yeilded up, there 1s no peace, _ 

nor trumph to be made s come! undoe, undoe, | ; 

and fromi theſe eavious clouds {l:de quick®e 

| into Lovcs proper Sphere, thy bed : 

| The wearte traveiler, whom the bufie Sunne 

harh vex't all dav, and ſcortch'd almoſtro tinder, 

nerc long'd tor night, as I have long'd for this. 

What r:de hand is that > One knocks haſtily. 

Goe 1olinn, ſce, but let none enter —— Tolina goes 10 the doore, 

| Tor. 'Tis /-/8, Sir, 

| THER, -—Oh_z 


Somethins 


AGLAVRA. 
Somcrhing ot weight hath falne out it ſeemes, 
which 1 his zcalc he could nor keepe till morning. 
But one ſhort minute, Deare, into that chamber. —- 
Emtet Luift, 
How now ? : 
thou ſtart'{t, as if thy finnes had mer thee, 
or thy Fathers gholt ; what newes mag 2? 
1k. Such as will ſendttheblood of haſtic meſſages 
unto the heart, and make ir call 
all that 1s manabour you into councell ; 
where's the Princefle, Sir 2 | 
THER. VV hy > what of her > 
{1, The King muſt have heor———- 
THEKx, How > 
Lis. The King mult haveher (Sir) 


THEx. Though teare of worſe makes ill,ſtill retiſh better, 


and this looke handfome in our friend{hip, Z rf, 
yet {0 tevere a PreparatlOon ——, 
therenceded not : come, come ! what iſt > 


 Liriff leads him to the dooye, and ſhewes bim a Guard, 


the leaſtot it, 
1s. Putup: putup ! luchun>ecomming anger 
I hace nor ſeene you weare before, oy 
\\ hat > draiy upon your friend, Diſcocerspimſelte. 
doe you beleeve me right now > OS] 
THex. I ſcarce belecve mine cyes : — Zoranne, 
Z18. The famc, bur how preſerv'd, cr why 
thus long difzurs'd to you, a freer houre muſt ſpeake : 
Thar yare tcirar'd 15 certaine, but by whom, 
unlefethe Pricit himſelte, I cannot gheſſe 
more thanthe marriage, though he knowes not of; 
1 yvounc lend her onthetc early ſummons 
c{orcthe fparks arc growne into a flame, 
cu doc iedeeme thioftence, or make it lefle + 
and (on my lifc) ver his interts arc faure, | 
and he will but beſicge, not force affection. 
So vou gaine time , if youretuſe, there's tur 
one way z you knory his power and paſſion. 
THER. Into how ſtrange a labyrinth am I 
10Ww falne ! what ſhall I doe Zerannes 2 © 


L1k. Doe (Sir) as Sca-men, that have loſttheir light 


and way : ſtrike faile, and lye quiet a while. 
Your torces inthe Province arenot yet 
inreadineſle, nor is our friend Zephines 
arriv'd at Delphos nothing is ripe, beſides 


THER. Good heavens, did I but dreame that ſhe was mine > 


upon umaginationdid I climbe up to 
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AGLAVRA 
this height > letmee thenwake and dye, 
ſome courteous hand ſnatch mee fromwhar's to come, 
G, | andere my wrongs have be1ng, give them end : 
Zix. How poore, and how unlike the Prince is this > 
this rific woman does unman us all ; 
robs us ſo much, ic makes us things of pittie, 
[s this atime tO look Our anger 1N 2 
and vainly breathe it out> whenall wee have 
will hardly fill the faile of Reſolution, 
and make us beare up high enough fer ation. 
THEx. Ihavedone ( (Sir) pray chide nomore . 
the flave whom tedious cuſltome has enur'd 
and taughtto thinke of miſcric as of food, 
counting it buta neceſlarie of lite, 
and (0 digeſting it,. ſhall not ſo much as once 
be nam'd to patience, when Iam ſpoken of: 
marke mce; for I will noiv undoe my ſelfe 
as w illingly. ,as$ Virgins giveup all firſt nights 
to them they love : Offers to goe'ont, 
Z1R. Stay, Sir, twere fit Aglavya yet were Kept 
in ignorance : I will diſmiſſe the Guard, 
and be my ſelfe againe. Ext, 
THER. In how much worſe eſtate am I in now. 
Than if I nere had knoivne her , privation, 
is miſcric as. much above bare wretelednefſe 
as that is ſhort of happineſle : 
So when the Sunne does not appeare, 
'Tis darker 'cauſe it once was here. 
Enter T,irift ſpeakes ro Orſames and others halſe entre. 
Z1R. Nay, Gentlemen: - 
there needs no torce, where there i is noreſiſ{tance : 
He ſatisfc the King my ſelte. 
THE. Oh 'tis well y'are come, 
there was within me freſh Rebellion, 
and reaſon was almoſt unking'd agen, 
| Bur you ſhall have her Sir — Goes ont to fetch Aglaura, 
| Zis. What doubtfull combats inthis noble youth 
paſonand reaſon have ! 


Enter Tron leadins Aglaura. 
THer, Here Sir ivecher, "res out. 
. Acr. What meanes the Prince, my Koa ? 
| -ZiR. Madam, his wiſer feare has taught him to diſguiſe 
his love,and make it looke a little rude at parting. 
Afaires that doe conce rne,ali that you hope from 
happinefle, this night force him away : 
and leſt you ſhou'd have tempted him to ſtay, 
| (Which hee did doubt you would and would prevailc) 
he left you thus : he does defireby mee 
you would this night lodge inthe little towre, 
which is inmycommand , the reaſons why 
himſelfew1ll ſhortly tell you. 
AG, 'Tis ſtrange, but Lam all Obedience —— Exe, 
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Enter Therſames, Jolas a Lord of the Counſel, 


= 


Jo ] cold him fo,Sir,urg'd 'twas no common knot, 
that tothe tying of it two powerfull Princes, 
Vertue and Love were joyn'd, and that 
a greater than thele two was now 
ingaged nit : ,Religion; ,but 'twould not doc, 
the corke of paſſion boy'd upall reaſon ſo 
that what was ſaid, ſwam but ©'th'top of th'care 
|: ncre reach't the hexe 
THE. Is there no way for Kings to ſhow their power, | 
| but inthcir Subjects wrongs > no ſubject neither | | 
| but his orrne fonne > 
| 


—_——_ 
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Jor. Right Sir : | 
| | NO qQuarric for his luſt to gOrge On, but on whar : | 
l you tairely had flowne at,and raken : | | 
1 well wert not the King, or wert indced 
”' = | not you, that have ſuch hopes, and ſuch a crowne 

Þ. I ONKCT and yOr—= 
Ft GE T1S dut a woman. 
I THE:. How > that butagaine,and thou arr more 18jurious 
[ : | than hee, and woul't provoke me ſooner. 
; hy lor. V\ hy Sir > 
there are noaitars yet addreſtunto her, | 
nor ſacrifice , if I havemadcher leſſe 
y thanwhar ſhe 1 1s, It was my loveto you : 
For inmy thoughts, andhere within, I hold her 
rhe nobieſt peece Nature ere lent our eyes, | 
and of the which, all women clſe,are but 
weake countert-1ts, madeup by her journey-men : 
but was this fit rotell you > 
I know you value but too high all thar, 
and ina loſſe we thould not make things more, 
tis miſeries happineſle,thar wee can make 1 leſſe 
by art, throw a forgetfulneſſeuponour 11ls, 
] Yerwhocandoe it here > 
['H when cverIc VOYCE, muſt needs, and cverie face, 
by thewing w hat he was not, ſhew what ſhe was. 

T'1ER. Ic inſtantly unto him drawes. 

lor. Stay Sir - ; 
Though'c bethe urmoſt of my Fortunes hope | 
- . * tohavean equall ſhare of 11l with you : 

iS yer I could with we {1d this rrifle life, 
| _ atafarredearer rate, than we are liketo doe, 
| NE fince'tis a King's the Merchant, 
| THrn. Ha! 
t King, I ! 'tis indced, 
and there's no Art can cancell that high bond : 

Tor. — Hee cooles againe. (10 himſelſe,) | | 
True Sir, and yet mee thinks to know a IcafONemn— 
| for paſſive nature ncre had glorious end, 

f and he that States Preventions ever learn d, 
knowes,tis 0 ne motion to ſtrike and todc fend. 
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Enter SerUin%-man. . 

SERV. Someof the Lords withour, and trom the King. 
( they ſay,wair you. ; 

THER. VWhat ſubtle State tricke now 2 
bur one turne here, and I am back my Lord... Ex, 

OL. This will not doe; hisrefolution's like 

2 $k11tull horſe-man, and reaſon 15 the trop, 
which thougha ſudden ſhock may make 
tt |ooſe, yer does it mect it handſomely agen. 
Stay, 'tnauſt be ſome ſudden feare of wrong 
to her, that may draw on a ſudden at 
from him, and ruine from rhe King ; for ſuch 
a ſpirit will not like common ones, bc 
rais'd by everic ſpell, 'tis in loves curcle 
onely 'twillappeare. 


Enter T herfames. 
| THER. I cannot bearc the burthcn of my wrongs 
one minute Ignger. 
Tor.. . Why ! whar'sthe matter Sir > 
| THEx. They doe pretendthe ſafetie of the State 
now, aothimg bur my mari1tage with Caduſt. 
can ſecure th'adjoyning countrey to1t - 
confinement during life for me if Trefuſe 
* Dana's Nunnerie forher — Andat that Nunn rie, ol... 
allegiance in mee like the ſtring of a watch 
wound up too high, and forc'd above the nicke, 
ran backe, and in a moment was unravell'd all. 
Jor.. Now bythe love I beare to Juſtice, 
That Nunn'rie was too ſevgre;when vertuous love's a crime 
what man can hope to ſcape a puniſhment, 
Qr who's indeed ſo wretched to delire it : 
THER. Right ! 
Tor. What anſwer made you, Sir - 
THE:x. None, they gavemetil! to morrow, 
and ere that be, or they or I 
muſt know our deſtinie : | | 
come fricnd let's in, there is no ſleeping now ; | 
for time is ſhort, and we have much todoe.—— EF xerar. 
Enter Orſames, PhUan, Court /ers. 
OKs. Judge you, Gentlemen, if Ibenotas unfortunate 
as a gameſter thinks himſelfe upon the lofſe 
of thelJaſt ſtake; this is the firſt the 
I ever fworeto heartily, and (by thoſe eves) 
. I thinkeI had continuedunperjur'd a whole moneth, 
- (and that's faire you'll fay.) 
x CourT. Vericfaire —— 
ORs. Had ſhe not run mad betwixt.—— 
2 CouxT. How > mad? 
who > Semanthe 2 
ORs. Yea, yca, mad, aske Plan elle, 
people that want cleere intervalls talkenot 
ſowildly : Ile tell you Gallants; 'tis now, fince firſt I tound my felfe 2 iittichor, 
and quivering 'bout the heart, fometen dayes fince, :(a tedious Ague) Sirs ; (bur 
what of that > ) 
the gratious glance, and little whiſper paſt, 
approches made from th'hand unto the lip, 
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[ came to viſit hcr, and (as you kno we uſe) 

breathing a ſigh or two by way of prologue, 

told her, that in Loves Phyſicke 'twas a rule, . | 

where the diſeaſe had birth to ſeekeacure , 

L had no ſooner nam'd love to her, but ſhe 

vegan totalke of Flames, and Flames, 

ncither devouring, nor devour'd, of Aire, 

and of Camelions 
1 CoukT. Ohthe 2/arongrer, | 
2 CoukrT. Thoſe of the new religion in love! your Lordſhip's merrie, 

woth, how doc you likethe humor on't ? | 

 Oks. As thou would'ſt like red haire, or leanneſſe 

| | nthy Miſtreſſe, ſcurvily, 'tdoes worſe with handſomneſle, 

than (trongdefire would doe with impotence; 

2 mecretricke to inhance the price of kiſles 

| PHI. Surctheſe filly women, whenthey feed | 

[4 our expectation ſo high, doe bur like | , ; ſ 

1Znorant Conjurers, that raiſea Spirit © | | 

| which handſomty they cannot lay againe : | 

4 OKs. True, tis like ſome that nouriſh up / 

$ voung Lions till they grow ſogreat, they are afraid of themſelves, they dare nat 

l[\ vrant at laſt, | 
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| . tor fcare they ſhould not ſart>fic. 
It | PH1. Who's forthe Towne > I muſttake up againe, 
Os. This villanous Love'sas chargeable as the Philoſophers Stone, and thy 


Miitreſle as hard to compaſle too ! 
Par. The Platonique is ever fo, they areas tedious 
before they come tothe point, as an old man 
fali'n into the Stories of his youths 
2. Cour. Ora widow into the praiſes of her firſt husband. 
Ons. Well, if ſhe hold out but One moneth longer, 
if I doenot quite torget, Icre belcaguer'd there, 
| S and removerhe {1ege to another place, may all 
the curſes beguil'd virgins loſe upon their perjur'd Lovers 
[3 tall upon mce. | 
f PH1. And thou woult deſerve'emall. 
ſ - Ox s. For what > 4 
PH1. For being inthe company of thoſe 
that rooke away the Prince's Miſtreſſe from him, 
ORs. Peace, that will be redeem'd 
I put but on this wildneſle to diſguiſe my ſelke z =» 
there are brave things in hand, hearke 1'thy care * =—(Whiſper) 
x. CourT. Some ſevere plotupon a maiden-head. 
Theletwo voung Lords make love, 
as Embvroyderers worke againſta Maske, night andday ; 
They thinke importunitie a neerer way than merit, 
| and take womenas Schoole-boyes catch Squirells. 
hunt 'em up and downe till they are wearie, 
and fall downe before'em. 
Orxs. Who loves the Prince failes not——2 
PH1. And Iam one: my injuries aregreat asthine, 
and doe perſ.vade as —_ 
ORs. I hadco-nmandto bring thee, 
faile not and in thine owne diſguite \ 
PH1. Whyin diſguiſe ? 
Oxs. It isthe Princes policieand love ; 


for 


ANY ITS Koa ' 


for if wee ſhould miſcarrie, 
ſome one taken might betray the reſt 
unknowne to one another, 
ſ\ cach man is ſate, in his owne valour ; E21S 
| 2. CousT. Andwhat Mercers wife are you to cheapen now 
in ſtead of his filks > 
OKs. Troth ; tisnot fo well 3 'tis but a Cozenof thine—— 
come Ph:la let's along : E xeunt, 
Enter Queene alone. 
ORB. What is itthus within whiſpering remorſe, 

and calls Love Tyrant 2 all powers, bur his, 
their rigour, and our feare, have made divine! 
But everie Creature holds of himby ſenfe, 
the ſweeteſt Tenure , yea! but my husbands brother : 
and what of that > doe harmlefle birds or beaſts 
aske leave of curious Heraldrie at all > 
, Does not the wombe of one faire ſpring, 
| bring unto the earth many ſweet rivers, 
that wantonly doe one another chace, 
and in one bed, kifſe, mingle, and embrace > 
Man (Natures heire) is not by her willtide, 
to ſhun all creatures arealli dunto him, 
for then hee ſhould ſhunall; ſfincedeath and lite - 
doubly allies all them that live by breath : 
The Aire that does impart to all lifes brood, 
refreſhing, is ſorleere to it ſelfe, and to us all, 
that all inall is individuall : 
But, how am I ſure one and the ſame deſire 
warmes Arzaſpes : for Art can keepealive 
a beddred love. | 

Enter Ariaſpes. 


Ak1. Alone, (Madam) and overcaſt with thought, 

uncloud-- uncloud-- for if wee may beleeve 
the ſmiles of Fortune, love ſhall no longer pine 
in priſon thus, nor pndelivered travell 
with throes of feare, and of deſire about it. 
The Prince, (like to a valiant beaſt in nets) 
| ſtriving to force a freedome ſuddenly, 
has made himſelfeart length, the furer prey : 
the King ftands only now betwixt, and 15, : 
' juſt like a fingle tree, that hinders all the proſpeR : 

tis but the cutting downe of him, and wee ——— _ 

ORB. Why would't thou thus imbarque into ſtrange ſeas, 

and trouble Fate, for what wee have already ? 

Thon art tomce what thounow ſeek'ſt, a Kingdome ; 

and were thy love as great,as thy ambition 

I ſhould be ſoto thee. 

AR1. Thinke you, you are not Madam ? 

as well and juſtly may you doubt the truths, 

tortur'd, or dying men doe leave behindethem : 

butthen my fortune turnes my miſeric, 
| when my addition ſhall but make you leſſe; 
l ſhall I endure that head that worea crowne, _ - 
for my ſake ſhould weare none > Firſt let mee loſe 
th'exchequer of my wealth, your love; nay, may | 
all thatrich Treaſuric you haveabout __— b 
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be rifledby the man L hatcd, and I looke on , 
rhough youth be full of ſinve, and heav'nbe juſt, 
(8) ad adoome I hopethey keepe not from me ; 
Remember what a quicke Apoſtacie he made, 
when all his vowes were up to heav'nand you. 
Hou, ere the Bridalltorches were burnt our, 

his flames grew weake, and (icklterz thinke on that, 


_ thinkg how unſafe youare, if ſhe ſhould now, 


not {cell her honourat a lower rate, 
than'your place 1n his bed. 
OKkB. And would not you prove falſe reothen ? 


Ak1. By this-- and this-- loves break-faft: (Kſesber,) 


by his feaſts too yet ro come, by all the 
beautic 1n this face, divinitic too great 
iObe prophaned —— 
ORB. Odoenot fweare by that 
Cankers may cat that flow 'Tuponthe ſtalke, 
(fr ſickneſſe and miſchance are great devourers) 
and when there 15 notin theſe cheeks and lips, 
[etrred cnough to bluſh at perjurie, 
when youſhall make it, what ſhall I doethen 2 
AR1. Our ſoules by thattime (Madam) 


- will by long cuſtome ſoacquainted be, 


they willnor need thatduller truch-man Fleſh, 
bur freely, and without thoſe poorer helps, 
converſe and mingle ; meanerime wee'll teach 
our loves to ſpeake, nor thus to live by f1gnes, 
and action is his native language, Madam, 
Enter Tirift unſeene. 

this bex but open'd to the Senſe will doet. 

ORB, Iundertake I know not whar, 

Aki. Thineowne fafetic (Deareſt) 
'ct :tbe this night, if rhoudoſſt ; Whiſper and kiſſe. 
love rhy ſclfc or mee. 

. Oke. That's verie ſudden. 
ART. Not if wee be ſo, and we muſt now be wiſe, 


For when their.Sunne ſets, ours begins toriſe,—- Excunt. 


Lirift ſolu, 
Z1R. Then all my fearesare true,and ſheeis falſe ; 
falle as a falling Star,or Glow-wormes fire : 
This Devill Beaurie ts compounded ftraggely, 


- Iris afubrill point, and hard to know, 


whether 't has 11n't more active tempriftg, 

or more paſſive teinpted ; 1o foone tt forces, 

and fo ſoone it yeelds —— 

Good Gods! thee ſeiz'd my heart, as if from you 
{had had Commiſſion to have us'd mee {© ; 
andall mankinde beſides —— and fee, if the juſt Ocean 
makes more halteto pay 

to needy rivers, what it borrow'd firſt, 

then ſhee to give, where ſhee nere tooke ; 

mee thinks I feele anger, Revenges harbenger 
chalkingupallwithin, and thruſting our 

of doores, the tame and ſofter paſſions z —-— 

It muſt be fo : 


To love is noblc frailtie, bur poore fin 


It 


—— 
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Vhenwee fall onceto Love, unlov'd agen. | Ex, 
Enter K ng, Ariaſ;| pcs, Jolas, ] \ 
| Ax1. 'Twere fit your Juſticedid-eenfider;.CS i) A 
[i what way ic tooke ;, if you ſhould apprehend Tb Oe 
| the Prince for Treaſon (which hce neverdid); + . *E 
and which, unacted, is unborne , (at leaſt will be belecv'd:ſo) + 
lookers on, andthe loud talking croud, Ny 
will thinke it all butzwater colours | 
laid on for atime, { | 
and which wip'd off, each comman eye would ſce, 
Strange ends, through ſtrahger wayes : 
K1NG. Think ftthou I will compound with Treaton then? 
| and make one fcare anothers Advocate > | 
Jo1., Vertue forbid Sir , Lut if you ivould permir, 
them to approch theroome (yet who would adyiſc 
Treaſon ſhould come ſo neare >) there would be then 
No place lett for excule, 

K1NG. How ſtrong are they > 

Jor. Weake, contiderin 
the enterprize ; they are but fe in number, 
and thoſe few too, having nothing but 
their reſolutions confiderableabout them. 

A Troope indeed deſign'd to ſuffer what 
they come to cxecute, 
K1NG.| Whoare they are thus wearie of their lives 2 
[0L. Their names I cannot give you. 
For thoſe hee ſent for, hee did fill receive 
at a back doore, andi{o diſmiſtthem too. 
But Idoethinke Z:*ff 15 one. 
| | K1NG, Take hecd! Iſhall ſuſpe& thy hate ro others, 
| | nor thy loveto mee, begot this ſervice; 
This Treaſon thou thy ſelfedo'ſt ſay 
has but an houres age, and I cangiveaccompr 
of him, beyond thattime. Brother, inthe little Towcr ; 
where now Aglaura's priſoner, 
} ou ſhall finde him , bring himalong, A 
= yet doth ſtand untainted in my thoughts, 
and to preſerve him ſo, 
hee ſhall not tirre out of my eyes command ' 
{4]l this great cloud be over, 
Tor. Sir, twas the Prince who firſt 
K1NG. Iknox all that! wrge it nvmore ! 
I love the man 
and 'ris with paine, wee doe ſuſpect, 
where wee doe not diſlike: 
{hart ſure hee will have ſome, 
and that they will come to night ? 
Tor. As ſure as night will come it ſelte. 
K1NG. Getall our Guards inreadinefle, we will our ſelfe 
diſperſe them afterwards ; and both be ſure 
to weare your thoughts within: Ile at the reſts Exeums. 
Emer Philan, Orſames, Courrters. 

2. CourT. Well. — If there be not ſome great ſtorme toiyards, 
nerc truſt mee; VVhiſper (Court Thunder).is m 
evcriecorner, and there has beene to day 
about the Toiynea murmuring 
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AGLAY RA. 
and buzzing, ſuch as menuſe to make, 
when they doe teare to vent their feares , 

1. CounT. True, andallthe Stateſ-men hang downe their heads, 
like fullear'd corne; two of them 
where I ſup't, ask't what time of night it was, 
and when 'twas told them, ſtarted, as if 
they had beene torun arace. | 

2. CourT. The King too (if you marke him,)doth faigne mirth 
and jollitie, but through them both, Pn, | 
Haſhes of diſcontent, and anger make eſcapes : 

Gentlemen ! 'ris pittie heav'n 

dceſign'd,you notto makethe Almanacks. 
You gheſle ſo ſhrewdly by the ill aſpects, 
Or necre conjunctions of thegreat ones, 
at what's to come ſtill; that withoutall doubr 
the Countrey had beene govern'd wholly by you, 
and plow'dand reap'd accordingly - for mee, 
I underſtand this myſterie as little ; 
as the new Love, and as I take it tco, 
tis much about the Time that everie thing 
but Owles,and Lovers take theirreſt, 
Goodnight, Ph:lan away — Ext. 

1. CourT. 'Tisearly yet, let's goe onthe Queens ſide 
and foolea little , I loveto warme my ſelfe 
before I goeto bed, it does beger 
handſome and ſprightly thoughts, and makes 
our dreames halfe ſolid pleaſures. 1 | 

2, CourT. Agreed: agreed: Exeunt, 


Acrtus III. ScENn& I. 


Enter Pjince :C onſpiratours : 


THER. Ouldſt thou not finde out Ziriff 2 


1. CourT. Not ſpeakewith him my Lord; 
vet I ſent inby ſeverall men. : 
' Oxs. I wonder 1olx5 meets us not here too. 
THER. 'Tis ſtrange; but let's on now how ere, 
when Fortunes, honour, life, and all's in doubt 
bravely to dare, is bravely,to ger out. 
Excurſions : The Guard upon them. 
THER. Betrai'd! berrar'd! 
Oxs. Shift tor your ſeife Sir, and let us alone, 
wee will ſecure your way, and make our owne. Ex, 
Emer the King, and Lords. 
KING. Follow Lords, and ſee quick execution done, 
leavenot a man alive, : 
W ho treads on fire, andaoes nor on it out, 
Diſperſes feare in many ſparks of doubt. Exeunt. 
Enter Conſpirators, and the Guard upon them. 
Ors. Stand friends, an equall partie (Fight.) Three of the Conſpirators fall, 
PHI. Brave Orſames, tis pleaſure to dyc necre thee. ard three of the Kings fide: 
Oxs. Talkenor of dying Ph:ilanywe wlll live, . Orſames and Philan kil 


and fervethe noble Prince agen ; wearealone, the reft, 
off then with thy diſguiſe and throw it in the buſhes z They throw off theirdiſguiſes, 
quick, 


—a— " 


eAGLAY RA. 
quick, quick before the torrent comes uponus : 


wee ſhall be ftreight good Subjects, and I deſpairenor 
of reward for this nights ſervice : ſo. 


' wee two now k111'd our friends ! tis hard, 


but 'tmult be ſo, | 
Emer Ariaſpes, Jolas, two Conrtiers, part of the Guard. 

Ak1. Follow! Follow ! 

OKs. Yes ; ſo you may now, yare not likely toovertake. 

Jor. Orſames, and Philan, how came you hither 2? 

ORs. The neereſt way ic ſeemes,you tollow'd(thank you) 
a$1t 'thad beene through quickſets : 

Jor. 'sDeath havethey all eſcap'd > 

Oks. Notall, twoof them wee made ſure, 
but they coftdeare, looke here elſe. 

Akt. Is the Prince there > | 

Par. Theyare both Princes I thinke, 
they tought like Princes I am fare. Jolaspuls off the i075, 

lor. Stephiner, and Odiris —— wetrifle. 
\\ hich way tooke the reſt 2 

ORs. Two of them are certainly here abouts. 

Ar 1. Upon my litethey ſwam theriver 
ſome itreight to horſe, and follow ore the bridge , 
you, and I my Lord, will ſearch this place a little better, 

Oks. Your Highneſſe will I hope remember, who were 
the men were in | 

ARr1. Oh! feare not, your Miſtreſle ſhall know y'are valiant, 

ORs. Plan! if thou lov'it mee, let's kill themupon the place. 

PH1. Fie: thou now artwild indecd ; 
thou taught'{t mee tobe wile firſt, 
and I will now keepe thee ſo. —— Follow, follow, E xeunt, 

Enter Aglaura witha Lute, 
The Prince comes and knocks within, 

THER. Madam | 

Act. Whatwretch is this that thus uſurps 
uponthe priviledge of Ghoſts, and walks 
at mid-night 2 

THER. Aglaura, 

AGL, Bctray mce not 
my willing ſenſe too ſoone, yet 1t that voyce 
be falſe. .— 

THER. Open faire Saint, and [ct mee in. 

AGL. It is the Prznce 
as willingly as thoſe | 
that cannot ſleepedoe light , welcome (Sir,) (Opens.) 
welcome above. - Spies bis ſword dr awne, 
Blefſe mee,what meanesthis unſheath'd miniſter of death? 
if, Sir, on mee quick Juſtice be to paſſe, 
why this? abſence alas, or ſuch ſtrange lookes 


| as you now bri: gwith you would killas ſoone : 


Tax, Softly ! for l, like a hard hunted Decre, 
have only hearded here, and tho2ghthe crie 
reach not qureares, yetam I follow'd cloſe : 

0 my heart! ſince I ſaw thee, 

Time has beene ſtrangely Active, and begot 

2 Monſtrous iſſue of unheard of Storie : 
Sit z thou ſhalt have itall ! nay,figh nor, 
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ſuch blaſts will hinder a!l rhe paſſage; 
Do'it thou remember, how wee parted laſt > 

AGr. Can I forget it Sir > * 

THER. That word of parting was ill plac'd, I ſweare, 
ir may be OMINOUus ; but do'ſt thou kgow 
ntowholc hands I DavC thee > 

AG1I. Ycs intO riff Sir. 

THER. That Z-rif was thy brother, brave Zorannes 
preterv'd by miracle 1n that tad day 
thy father tell,and fincethus in diſguiſe, 
waiting his juſt revenge. 

AG1. You doe ainaze me, Sir. 

THEr. And muſt doe more, when I rtcllallthe Storie. 
The King, the jealous King, knew of the : marriage, 
and when thou thought thy ſclte by my direttion, 
thou wert his Priſoner ; 
unlefle 1 would renounce all right, 
and ccate to love rhee, (0 ſtrange, and fond requeſt | ) 
1nmur'd thou mult have beene in {ome ſad place, 
and lockr tor ever, from Therſames (1ght. 
For ever — and that unable to indure 
this night, I did attempr h1s lite. 

AG. Was it well done Sir > 

THER. O no! extremely Ill! 
torto attemprand not to att was poore : 
hcrethe dead-doing Law, (like 1]l-paid Souldiers) 
lenes the fide 'twason, to joyne with power. 
Royall villany now will looke fo liketo Juſtice, 
that thetimes to comeand curious poſteritie, 
will hndeno DNAS: weep it thou Azlavra © 
come, to bedmy Love! 
and wee will there mock Tvrannie,and Fatc, 
thote ſofter houres of pleaſure, and delicht, 
that like ſo many ſingle pearles, ſhould have 
avorn'dour threadot Plife,w cewill at once, 
by Loves myſterious power, and rhis nights help 
coOntrattoone, and make but one rich draught | 
OFTHE: - 

AG1. \Whar meane you S1r ? 

THEs. To makemy (elfe incapable of miſeric, 
by taking ftrong Pre {crvativeof happineſle : 
I would this mohr i 121oy thee : 

As 1. Doe : Sir, doewhat you will with mee, 
tor I am too much vours, to deny the right 
how ever claim'd but — 

T”mERr, Bur what Ag laura ? 

As6r.. Gather not roſes in awet and frowing houre, 
they'll loſe their ſiveets ther, truſt mee they w ill Sir. 


VVhat pleaſure can Loxetake to play his game our, 


when death muſt keepe the Stakes — A -0:ſe withour. 
harke Sir orave bringers, and laſt minutes are at hand, 
hide, hide your ſelfe, for Loves ſake hide your felfe. 

' Tarn. As ſoonethe Sunne may hide himſclfe, asI. 
The Prince of Perſia hide himſelfe > — 

A61.. O talke not Sir , the Sunnedocs hide h:mſelfe 


when night and blackneſſe, COMES — 


Trrs. 
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. than a chaſte Miſtrefle, ſet by common woman 
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THER. Never fiveet Ignorance, he ſhincs in th'other world then 
and to thall I, it I icthere 1n 2loric : 
Enter Opens the dyore, enter T.ivifk, 
yee haſtic (cekers of life. 
SOrannes, 
AG61. My brother! 
Lf all the joy within mee come not our, 
to givea welcome to {Oo duarean O.,ject, 
excuſe it Sir - ſorrow locks upall doores. 
Z1x, It rhere be ſuch a Toy about you, Siſter, 
keept for your ſelte, or lend it torhe Prince ; 
there 15a dearth of that Commoditie, 
and you have made it-Sir. Noiv ? 
what 15 the next mad thing you mag tO doe > 
will you ſtay here > whenall the Court's beſct 
Iike toa wood at a great hunt, and buſic milchiets haſles 
tobe in view, and have you in her power 
THER. Tomecallthis —— 
for great griefe's deafe as wellas it is dumbe, 
and drives no trade at all with Counſlell : (Sir) 
why doe you not Tutor one that has the Plague, 
and ſee if hee will tcare an after aguc fit ; 
ſuch is all miſchiefe now to mee there isnone lefr 
1s worth a thought, death is the worſt, I know, 
and that compar'd to ſhame, does looke more lovely now 


and I muſt court it Sir > | 


Z1R. No wonder if that heav'n forſake us, when wee leave our ſelves : 


what is there done ſhould feed ſuch high deſpaire 2 
werc yOu but ſafe ——— 
AG L. ,Deare(Sir) be rul'd, 
it love, be love, and magick too, 
(as ſure 1t 15 where 1t 15 true, ) 
weethen ſhall meer inabſence, and in ſpight 
of all divorce, freely enjoy together, 
what niggard Fate thus peeviſhly denies. 
THER. Yea: bur if pleaſures be themſelves but dreames, 
whar then are the dreames of theſe tro men > 
that monſter, Expectation, will devoure 
all that is within our hope or power, 
and erewee once can come to ſhew, how rich 
weeare, wee ſhall be poore, 
ſhallwcenot Sorannes £ 
Z1R. Tunderſtand not this, 
intimes of envious penurie (f{uchas theſe are) 
to keepe bur lovealive is faire, wee ſhould not thinke 
of feaſting him : come (S1r) | 
here in theſe lodgings is alittle doore, 
that leads unto another, that againe, 
unto a vault, that has his paſſage under , ' 
the littleriver, opening into the wood , 
from thence'tis but ſome few minutes caſic bufineſle 
untoa Servants houſe of mine (who fax his faith 
and honeſtie, hereafter muſt 
looke big in Storic)there you are fate however ; 
and whenthis Storme has met a little calme, 
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whar wild deſire dares whiſper to it ſelfe, 
you may enjoy,andat the worſt may ſteale : 

THER. VVhatſhall become of thee Aglavra then > | 
ſhall I leavethce their rages ſacrifice» 
and like dull Sca-men threatned witha ſtorme, | 
throw all away, I have, to ſave my ſelfe. 

AGL, CanlI be late when you are not > my Lord ! 

 knowes love in us divided happineſle > 
am I the ſater for your being here 2 
can you givethat you have not for your ſelfe > 
my innocence 1s my beſt guard, and that your ſtay 
betraying itunto ſuſpition, takes away. 
It youdid love mee 2, 

THER. Growes that in queſtion ? then ris gme to part : =—= K1ſſes her. 
when wee thall meer againe Hen onely "rage 4 
and when wee {hall I know we ſhall beold: 

Love does not calculate the common way, 
| Minutes are houres there, and the houres are dayes, 
each day's a yeare, and everie yeare anage ; 
| what will this come to thinke you 2 
Z1n. Would this were all the 111, 
for theſcare pretrie little harmleſſenothings ; 
I =. Times horſeruns fullas faſt, hard borne and curb'd, 
| as in his full carrecre, looſe-rain'd and ſpurr'd: 
| c2me, come, let's away. 
THER. Happineſſe. ſuch as men loſt in miſerie 
would wrong in naming, 'tis ſo much above them. | | 
Allthat I want of it, all you deſcrve, : | 
Heav'n ſend you 1n my abſence. | ; 
AGcr. Andmiſerie, ſuchas wittie malice would 
lay our in curſes, on the thing it hates, 
Heav'n ſend mce inthe ſtead, if when yaregone 
I welcome ir, bur for your ſake alone. — Exam. Leads him out, and ent- 
Z1R. Stir not from hence, Sir, till you heare from me vers up out of the vault, 
{ogoodnight deere Prince. 
THER. Gondmght deere friend. 
71s. When ivee meet next all this will but advance — | 
loy never feaſts fo high, 
25 when the firſt courle is of miſerie, '  Exeunt. 
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60 Enter three or foure Courtrers, 


1. Court. TD Y this light a bravePrince, 
hee made no more of the Guard, than they would of a Taylor on 
a Maske night, that hasrefus'd truſting before. 
#2. CourT. Hee'sas Adtive as he is valrant too ; 
diſt mark him how hee ſtood like all the points 
. o'th' Compaſle, and as good P1Rtures, 
' had his eyes, towardseverie matl. 
. CourT. And his ſword too, 
all th'other fide walk up and downe the Court now, 
25 if they bad loſt their way, and ftare, 
like Grey-hounds, when the Hare has taken the furze, 


1, Court, | 
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7. CourT. Right, 
and have more troubles about'em 
than a Serving-man that has forgot his meſſage 
when hee's come upon the place. | 
2. CougT. Yonder's the King wirhia,chating,and ſwearing 
like anold Falconer upon the firſt flight 
of a young Hawke, when {ome Clowne 
has taken aivoy the quarrie from her , 
and all the Lords ſtand round about him, 
as if hee were to be baited, ivith much more feare, 
and at much more d1iitance, | 
than a Countrey Gentle:voman ſees the Lions thefirſt time: |-4 
looke : hee's broke looſe. | 
Fmer King a'd Lords. 
KING. Finde him, orby Ofirrs felfe, you all are Traitours ; 
and equally ſhall pay to Juſtice, a fingle man, 
and guiltie too, breake through you all! 
Emer Lirift, 


Zix. Confidence! | 
(chou paint of women, and the Stateſ-mans wiſdome, 
valour for Cowards, and of the guilties Innocence,) 
alliſt mee now. | 
Sir, ſend theſe Starers off : 
I have ſome buſineſſe will deſerve your privacie. 
KING. Leaveus, c 
Tor. How the villaine ſwells vpon us >» Exe. 
Z1r. Not topunifhthought, 
or keepe it long uponthe wrack of doubt, 
know S1r, 
That by corruption of the waiting woman, 
the common key of Secrets, I have found 
the truth at laſt, and have ditcover'd all : 
the Prince your Sonne was by Ag/aura's meancs, 
convey'd laſt night unto the Cypreſſe Grove, 
through a clole vault that opens in the lodgings : 
hee does intend tojoyne with Cariman'a, 
but ere hee goes, reſolves to finiſh all 
the rites of Love,and this night meanes 
to ſteale what is behinde. | 2 
KiNG. How good 15 Hcav'nunto mee ! 
that when it gave mce Traitours formy Subjeas, 
would lend mee ſuch a Servant ! 
Z1s. How juſt (Sir) rather, 
that would beſtow this Fortune on the poore, 
and where your bountie had made debt fo infinite 
that it grew deſperate, their hopeto pay it 
KING. Enough of that, thou do'ſt but gently chide 
mee for a fault,that Iwill mend ; for I 
have beene too poore, and low in my rewards 
unto thy vertue : but to our buſineſſe 
the queſtion is, whether wee ſhall rely 
upon our Guards agen ? | 
Z1r. By no meanes Sir: 
hope on his future fortunes, orthcir Love 
unto his perſon, has ſo ficklied ore 
their reſolutions, that wee muſt not 


truſt them. | G 2 Befides, - 
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Beſides; iravere but needleſſe here ; 
hee prlles through the vault alone, and 1 
my telte durit u_dertake that buſinefle, 
it thar were all,! ut there 15 ſomething elſe, 
this accident doth prompt my zeale to ſerve you in, 
I knoxy you love Aglaura (Sir) with paſſion, | 
and would enjoy her; I know beſides 
thee loves him to, that whoſoere ſhall bring 
the tidings of his death, muſt carrie back 
the newes of hers, to that your Juſtice( Su) 
mult rob your hope : butthere is yet a way —— 
KivG. Here! take my heart, for have hitherto 
to» vanly ſpent the treaſure of my love, 
Ue have it coyn'd ſtreight into friendſhip all, 
and make a preſent to thee. 
Z18, It any partof this rich happineſſe, 
(Fortune prepares now for you) ſhall owe it ſelfe 
unto my weake endevours, I have enough, 
A als 4 4\withour doubt rhis night expects 
the Princ.,, and why 
you ſhould nor then ſupply his place by ſtealth, 
and m digunſe —— 
K1xG. I avprenend thee Zir:f 
but there's dithculrie - 
Z1R. Whorrades in Love muſt bean adventurer, (Sir) 
bur here is ſcarceenough ro make the pleaſure dearer : 
I know the Cave , your Brother and my ſelfe 
with Pl s,(torthoie ware ſure doe hate him) 
with {Ome tey choſen more betimes will wait 
the Princes paſſing through the vault, if hee 
comes firſt, hee's dead , and if it be your felfe, 
wee will conduct you tothe chamder doore, 
and ftand*rwixt you anddanger afterwards. * 
K1xG. I have conceiv dof Joy, andamgrowne great : 


Till 1 have ſafe deliverance, time's acripple 


and 25e5 01 crutches, -— as for thee my Zirif}, 
I oe here entertainea friendſhip with thee, 
ſhall drownethe memorie of all patteri.es paſt ; 
wee :v1ll oblige by turnes ; and that ſo thick, 
and fa't, thar curious ſtudiers of it, 
ſhall nor once dareto caſt it up, or ſay 
by ay of ghefle, whether thouor T | 
remaine the debtors, hen ivee come to die. E xeunt. 
En:er Semanthe, Orirhie, Philan, Orſames, Lords and Ladres, 
OR1, Isthe Queeneready to come out ? | 
PH41. Not vet ſire, the Kings brother is but newly entred , 
SEM. Come my Lord, the Song then. 
Ox1. The Song. 
Oxs. A venzernce take this love, it ſpoyles a voyce 
worle thanthe loſing of a marden-head. 
I have got ſucha cold with rifing 
and walkingin my ſhirt a nights, that 
a BirtOrne whooping in a recd is better muſike, 
Ox1. This modeftie becomes you as ill, my Lord, 
as WOOINg would us women : pray, Put's not to't, 
Orxs. Nay Ladies, you ſhall findemee, - 
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4s free, as the Muſicians of the woods | 


| themſelves ; what I have, you ſhall nor need to call for, 
nor ſhall ir coſt you any thing. 


fume. | IAC: 
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} V Pruhee why ſo pale? 7 Fs PEPTOS : 


ll, when looking well can't Aa "I; - 6 Hadbt- looks p- - GR 4M 
| | Looking ill prevaile g WAS ; Ci ge | 
| P rithee why ſo pale? LY. arms 
| | Why ſo dull anl mute youns Sinner Wig 1 pots Ao aLat509£ 


Prithee why ſo mute ? 
wil, when ſpeaking well can't win h er ff 1 nh 
7 S ay1ng nothing doo't 2 
| | ' Prithee why ſo mute? 7 
9 «tr, quit, for ſhame, this will not mv? Þ, Brotl he 


This cannot take hers > 


If of her ſelfe ſhee w:1! nxt Love, os indts 4s 
| Nothing can make her, 

The Dey4l take her, 

LIC guns . 
Ok1. Iſhould have cheſt, it had been the iſſue of 
your braine, if I had notheene told ſo, 
| Oks. A little fooliſh counſell(Madam)lI gave a friend 
of mine foure or five yeares a27e, when he was 
falling intoa Conſumption, — 
Enter Queene, 
OxB, Which of all you have ſeene the faire priſoner 
ſince ſhee was confinde > | 
SEM. I have Madam. 

| ORB. And how behaves ſhee now her ſelfe > 
( 


Sem. As onethat had intrenth'd {o deepe in Innocence, 
; ſhee fear'd no enemies, beares all quietly, 
and ſmiles at Fortune, whil't ſhze frownes on her . 
OkB. So gallant! I wonder where the beautie lies 
that thus inflames the royall bloud > 
| Ox1. Faces, Madam, are like bookes, thoſe that doe ſkudy them 


knoiv be, and to ſay truth, 'tis ſtill 
much as it pleaſes the Courreous Reader. 
ORB. Theſe Lovers ſureare like Aſtronomers, 
that whenthe _ eyediſcovers, but 
a Skie above, ſtudded with ſome few Stars, 
finde our beſides ſtrange fiſhes, birds, and beaſts. 
Sem. Asmenin ſickneſſe ſcortch'd intoa raving 
doe ſeethe Devill, in all ſhapes and formes, 
when ſtanders by wondering, aske where, and when ; 
Sothey in Love, for all's but feaver there, 
and madnefle too. 
ORB. That's too ſevere Semanthe , 
but wee will have your reaſons in the parke; 
are the donres open through the Gatdens > 
| Lo. The King has newly led the way. Exeunt, 
Enter Ariaſpes : Ziriff, with a warrant ſealed. 


AKk1, Thou art a Tyrant, Zirif: I ſhall dic with joy, 
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Z1R. I muſtconfeſle my Lord, had but the Princes ills 
prov'd {Icight,and not thus dangerous, 
hee ſhould have ow'd to mce, at leaſt I would 
have laid a claumcunto his eric ; and 
like Phyſicians, that doe challenge right 
in Naturcs cures, look'd forreward and thanks; 
but fince 'tw a otherwiſe, I thought i it beſt 
WO ſave my ak andthen to ſave the State. 

AR1. 'I'was wiſely done, 

/18&. Safely I'me ture, my Lord! you know 'tis not 
ur cultome, where the Kings diflike, once fivells to hate, 
there to Ingage our ſelves, Court friendſhip 
15 a Cablc, "thatin ſtormes is ever Cut, 
and 1 made boldwith it; here is thewarrant ſeal'd 
ang tor the execution of ir, it you thinke 
Wee are not itrong, cnough, wee may have 
Tol1s,tor himthe Kingdid name. 

Az. Andhim I would have named. 

Z.1s. Burt 1s hee not too much the Prince's (Sir > ) 

Ax1. Hee isas lights in Scenes at Matques, 
what glorious ſhew Fr ere hee makes withour, 

I that fet himtherc, krow why, and how; Emer Jolas. 
bur here hee'ts. —_ | 

Come 7's - and fincethe Heav'ns decreed, 

the man whom thou ſhould'ſt envie, ſhould be ſuch, 

That all men elſe muſt doo't, benotaſham'd 

thou once wert guiltie of it , 

bur bleſle them, that they give thee now a meanes, 

to inake a friendſhip with him, andvouchſate 

to ftiudethce out a way to love, where well 

thou could'it rot hate. 

Jor. VVhar mcanes my Lord > 

AR1. Here, here hee ſtands that has preſerv'd us all! 
that ſacrifts'd untoa pu. lique good, 

(the deareſt private ge oxl wee mortalls bave) 

Fricndihup : gave int© onrarmes the Prince, 

when nething but the ſword (perchance 2ruine) 
vas left to doe ir. 

lor. How could I chide my love,and my ambitionnow, 
that thruſt mceupon ſuch a quarrell > here I doe vow =— 

71s. Hold, doe not vow my Lord, let it deſerve 1 it firſt ; 

and ver (if Heav'n bleſle honeſt mens intents) 
'tisnot umnpoſſible. 
My Lord, you will be pieas'd to informe him in particulars, 
I muſt be DING, e— 
the King I feare already has beene left 
OO long alone. 

An1. "Stay the houre and place. 

Z1R. Eleven, under the Tarras walke ; 
© Iwill notfaile youthere, Goes out, returnes back Aga. 
I had forgot : —- 

'rmay be, the ſmallremainder of thoſe loſt men 

that were of the Confpiracie, will come along with him: 
rwere belt to have ſome choſen of the Guar 

within cur call ——— ExiTLirft, 


Ax1. Honeſt, and carefull Ziriff: FJolas ſtands muſing. 


how 
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how now Planet ſtrooke > —- 
Jor. This Z-r:f will grow greatwith all the world. 
AKI. Shallow man! ſhort {tightedder than Travellers in miſts, 
or women that outlive themſelves ; do'ſt thou nat ſee, 
thatwhil'{t hee docs preparea Tombe with one hand 
for his friend, hee digs a Grave with th'other tor himſelfe> 
Jor. How ſo? | 
Ak1 Dot thinke hee ſhall not feelethe weight of this, 
as well as poore Ther ſames # 
Jor. Shall wee then kill him too at the ſame inſtant ? 
AR1. And ſay, the Prince made anunluckiethruſt. 
Tor. Righr. 
AR1. Dull, dull, hee muſt notdye ſouſe'eſly, _ 
As whenwee wipe of filth tromany place, 
wee throw away thething that madeit cleate, 
ſorhis once done, hee's gone. 
Thou know'ſt the People love the Prince, to ther rage 
ſomething the State muſt offerup ; who fitter 
than thy rivall and my enemy > .- 
Tor. Rare !our witneſſe will be taketf. 
Akt. Piſh! let mee alone. 2 
The Giants that made mountaines ladders, 
and thought tn take great {ov by forte, were fgoles : 
not hill on hill, but plot an plot, does make - 
us {it above, and laugh at all below us. Exeunt, 
Enter Aglaura, and a, $:nvng Boy, 
Boy. Madam, 'twill make you melancholly, 
Ie ſing the Pr-nce's Song, that's ſad enough, 
AGz., What youwill Sir. 


Ft SONG, 
N* no, faire Heretique, ut needs muſt bee 


But anill Love in mee, 
And worſe for thee. 


For were it it »sy Power, 
To love thee now this hower, 
More than I did thelaft ; 


I would then ſo fall, 
I might not Love at all ,, 


Love that can flow, and can admit increaſe, 
Admits as well an Ebb, and may grow leſſe. 
«TED 
True Love 1s ſill the ſame, thetorrid Zones, 
And thoſe more frigid ones, 
It naft not know : 


For Love growne cold or bot, 
Is Luft, or Friendſhip, not 
The ng wee have; 
For that's a flame would die, 
Held downe, or uy to high: 
Then thinke I Ivve more than 1 eavexpreſſe 


And would love morecould I but love thee leſes : 


' Thou ſhalt be praifingof his witzwhile I 
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AGL. Lcavemee! for to a Soule, ſo out of Tune 
25 mine isnow : nothing 1s harmony : | 
when once the maine-ſpring, Hope, is falne into 
diſorder ; no wonder,ifthe leflerwheeles, 

Deſire, and ſoy, ſtand ſtill; my thoughts like Bees 
when they have loſt their King, wander 


_ confuſedly up and downe, and ſettle no where. 


Enter Orithie. ' 

Orubte, flic | flie theroome, 
as thou would'ſt ſhunthe habitations 
which Spirits haunt, or whererhy nearer friends 
walk after death ; here is not only Love, 
ut Loves plague too miſ-fortune ; and ſo high, 
that it 1s {urc infectious ! 1 

Ok1. Madam, ſo much more miſcrableam1 this way than you, 
that Mould I pitic you, I ſhould forger my ſelfe : 
my ſufferings are ſuch, that with lefle patience 
you may endure your ovne, than give mine Audience. 
There 15 that difference, that you may make 
VOurs none at all, but by conſidering mine ! 

AGcL. O fpeake them quicklythen ! the marriage day 
to paſhonate Lovers never was more welcome, 
than any kinde of caſe would be to mee now. 

OK 1. Could they be ſpoke, they were notthen ſo great. 


1 love, and dare not fay I love, dare not hope, 


what I deſire , yet ſtill too muſt defire — 
and likea ſtarving man brought toa feaft, 
and made fay grace, towhat be nere ſhall taſte, 
be thankfull atter all, and kiſſethe hand, 
that made the wound thus deepe. 
AGcr. 'Tishard indeed, but with what unjuſt ſcales, 
thou took'ſt the weight of our miſ-fortunes, 
be thine owne Judge now. 
thou mourn'ſt {-1r lofſe of that thou never hadit, 
or if thou hadſt a lofle, it never was 
of a Therſamec, 
would'it thou not thinke a Merchant mad, Or: thie 2 
if thou ſhouldſt ſee him weepe, and teare his haire, 
becauſe hee brought not boththe Indies home > 
and wouldſt not thinke his ſorrowes veric juſt, | 
if having fraught his ſhipwith ſomerich Treaſure, 
hee ſunke 1'rh' verie Port > This.is our caſe. 
Ox1. And doeyouthinke there is ſuch odds in & ? 
would Heaven we women could as eafily change 
our fortunes as (tis ſaid) wee can our minds, 
I cannot (Madam) thinke them muſerable, 
that have the Princes Love. 
Act. Heeisthe manthen 
bluſh not 0yr:th:e,'tis a finneto bluſh 
for loving him, though none atall to love him. 
| can admit of rivalſhip without  - 
a jcaloufie —— nay ſhall be glad of it: 44 
wee twowlll fit, and thinke , and thinke, andlig 
and ſigh, andtalke of love ms andot Therſamer. 


admire he goverres it fo well : 


——  — _._ . 


I. — 


— 
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like this thing, ſaid thus, th'other thing thus done, 
andin good language him for theſe adore, 
while I want words todoot, yet doe it more. 
Thus will wee doe, till death it ſelfe ſhall us 
divide, and then whoſe fate 'tſhall be to die 
firſt of the two, by legacie ſhallall _ 
her love bequeath, and give her ſtock to her 
that ſhall ſurvive, for no one ſtock canſerve, 
to love Therſames ſoas hee'll deſerve. - 
Emer King, Liriff. 

K1NG. What havewwee here impoſſibilitic ? 
a conſtant night, and yet within theroome = 
that, that can make the day before the Sunne > ” 
ſ1 lent Azl, ira too ? 

AGL. Iknow not what to ſay: 
fs't to yourpitie, or your ſcorne, I owe 
the favour of this viſit (Sir? ) for ſuch 
my forrune is, it dothdeſerve them both : 

K1NG. And ſuch thy beautie is, that it makes good 
all Fortunes, ſorrow lookes lovely here ; 
and there's no man, that would not entertaine 
his griefes as friends, were hee but ſure they'd ſhew 
no worſe upon him —= but I ferget my ſelte, 
} + nah chide. 


L. If I have finn'd ſo high, that yet my puniſhment, 


 equallsnot my crime, 


doe Sir ; I ſhould be loth to dic in debt 
ro Juſtice, how ill ſoere I paid 


the ſcores of Love. | | 
K1NG. And thoſe indeed thou haſt bur paid indifferent 


to mice, I d1d deferve atleaſt faire death, : > 
rot to be murthered thus in private : hy - 
that was too cruel], Miſtreſle. 
And I doe know thoude/ ſt repent,andwilr 
yet make mee ſatisfaction : 

AGr. What fatisfa&tion Sir > 
Iam no mnnſter, never had two hearts z 
One 15 by 1; oly vOwes anothers now, 
and could I give it you, you would nottake it, 
for'tis alike impoſſible for mee, 
to love againe,as you love Perjurte, , 
O Sir ! conſider, what a flame love is. | 

If by rude meanes youthinke to forcea light, 

that of it ſelfe it would not freely give, 
you blow it out, and leave your ſelfe.i ith'darke. 
The Prince once gone, you may as well perſivade DE. 
the light to ſtay behinde, when the Sun poſts 
torh' other world, as mee; alas ! weetwo, 
have mingled ſoules more thantwo _— brooks ; 
and whoſoever i i2deſighdto be. , -, | 
the murtherer ofmy Lord, (as ſurecherei "i 
has anger'd heav'n fo farre, that tas decreed | 
him tocncreaſe his puniſhmentthat way) | 
would hee but ſearch the heart, when whos done, 
hee there would finde Aplaura ——— dtoo. .. 

| Kins, Thou haſt PN 'd ſohandſomely 


- 
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for pitie, that Iwill diſ-inherir 

the elder brother, and trom this houre be 
thy Convert, not thy Lover. 
Zirif, diſpatch away —— 


and hee that brings newes of the Prince's welfare, 
looke that hee have the lame reward, wee had decreed 


to him, brought ridings of his death. 


'Tmuſt be a buſie and bold hand, that would 
unlinke a chaine the Gods themſelves have made : 
peace to thy Thoughts : Aglaura — Exit. 


Zirift ſteps back and ſpeakes. 


Z1R. What ere he ayes beleeve him not Aglaura: 


tor luſt and rage ride high within him nouy : 


hee knowes Therſames madeth'eſcape from hence, 


and does conceale it only for his ends : 
for by che tavoar of miſtake and night, 


hee hopes t'enjoy rhee in the Prince's roome ; 
I thallbe miſt ——elſe I would tell thee more ; 


Butrhou mayeſt gheſle, for our condition 
admits no middle wayes, either wee muſt 


ſend them to Graves,or lie our ſelves in duſt; —Ex:. 
Aglaura ſtaxds ſtill and ſtudies. 
AcL. Ha! 'ris a ſtrange A thought puts me now upon; 
yet ſure my brother meant the ſelfe ſame thing, 


and my Therſawzes would have done't for mee : 


totake his life, that ſeekes ro take away 


the life of Life, (honour from mee , )and from 


the world, the life of honour, Therſames ; 


muſt needs be CE; of kin to Juſtice, 


If I doe faile, th'attempt howere was brave, 


and I ſhall have at worſt a handſome grave—— Exze. 
Emer Jolas, Semanthe. 
Semanthe ſteps back, Jolas flayes ber. 
Jor. What? arewe growne, Semanthe, night, and day ? 
Muſt one ſtill vanith when the other comes ? 


Of all that ever Love did yet bring forth 
(and Thas beene fruittull too.) this is 
the ſtrangeſt Iſſue. 

SEM. Whatmy Lord? 

Tor. Hate, Semanbe. 


SEM. Youdoe miſtake, if I doe ſhun you, tis, 


as baſhfull Debtors ſhuntheir Creditors, 
I cannot pay you inthe ſelfe ſame coyne, 
and amaſham'd to offer any other. 


Tor. Iris ill done, Semambe, to plead bankrupt, 
when with ſuch eaſe you may be our of debt; 


In loves dominions, native commoditic 

is currant payment, change is all the Trade, 

and heart for heart, thericheſt merchandize. 
SEM. 'Twould here be meanemy Lord, 


p 


ſince mine would prove 


Inyour hands buta Counterfeit, and yours 1n mine 


worth — ; Sympathy, not greatnefle, 


makes thoſe Tewellsriſe in value. 


Tor. Sympathy ! 6 teach bur yoursto love then, 


and two fo rich no mortall ever knew. 


SEM. Thatheart would Love but ill that muſt be taught, 


” 
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ſuch fires as theſe ſtil! kindle of themſelves. | | | 
} Jor.. In ſucha cold,and frozen place, as is | 
thy breaſt > how ſhouldthey kindle of themſelves 
Semanmbe 2 | 

SEM. Aske > how the Flint cancarric fire within ? 
tis the leaſt miracle that Love can doe : 
Jor. Thouartthy ſelfe the greateſt miracle, 
for thou art faire toall perfeCQtion, 
and yetdo'{t wantthe greateſt part of beautie, 
Kindneſſe z thy crueltie (next to thy ſelte,) 
aboveallthings onearth takes up my wonder. 
SEM. Call not that crueltic, which is our fate, 
beleeve me 7olxs, the honeſt Swaine 
that from the brow of ſome ſteepecliffe far off, 


| beholds a ſhip labouring in vaineagainſt 
| | the boyſterous and unruly Elements, ne're had 
f lefle power, or moredefire to helpthan I ; 
| at everie ſigh, I die, andeverie looke, 
does move ; and any paſſion you will have 


but Love, 1 have inſtore: Iwill beangrie, 

quarrell with deſtinic, and with my ſelte 

that 'tis no better, bemelancholy ; 

And (though mine owne difaſters well might plead 
to be in chiefe,) yours only ſhall have place, 

Ile pitie, and (if that's too low) Ile grieve, 

as for my {innes, I cannot give you caſe, 

all this I doe, and this I hope will prove 

tis greater Torment not to love, than Love, —— Ex, 
| Jox.. So periſhing Sailours pray to ſtormes, 
and ſo they heareagen. So men | 
with death about them, looke on Phyſitians that 
havegiven them o're,and ſo they turne away : 

Two fixed Stars that keepe a conſtant diſtance, 

| and by lawes made with themſelves muſt know 

no motion excentrick, may meet as {oone as wee : 
The anger that the fooliſh Sea does ſhew, 

when it does brave it out, and rore againſt 

a ſtubborne rock that ſtill denics it paſlage, 

isnot ſo vaine and fruitleſle, as my prayers. 

Yee mightic Powers of Loveand Fate, where is 
your Juſtice here > It is thy part (fond Boy) 

when thoudo'ſt finde one wounded heart, to make | 
the other ſo, bur if thy Tyranny 

be ſuch, that thou wilt leave one breaſtto hate, 

If wee muſt live, and this ſurvive, | 
how much more cruell's Fate > ——— Exit, 


— — _ —_— 


Acrtus V. SCENAT. 


Enter Lirift, Ariaſpes, Jolas. 


Jor, Glorious night ] 
, ART, Pray Heav'n it prove ſo, 


Are wee not there yet > 


Z1k. 'Tis aboutthis hollow, Enter the Cave, 
T | AR1, 


l 


ARr1. How now ! what regionarewegot into > _ 
Th'enheritance of night ; 
Arc wee not miſtaken a turning Ziriff, ; 
and ſtept into ſome melancholy Devils Territorie > 
Sure 'tis a part of the fir{t Chaos, 
that i yo no change. 
Z1s. No matter Su, 'tis as proper for our purpoſe, 
as the Lobbie for the waiting womans. 
Stay you here, Llc movea littlebackward, 
and ſo wee ſhall be ſure to pur him paſt b. 
retreat : you know the word if''t be the Prince. Goes0 the mouth of the Cave. 
Enter Kings 
Here Sir, follow mee, all's quiet yet, —— 
KiNG. Hee isnotcomethen > 


Z1R. No. , 

KING. VWhere's Arraſpes £ 

ZiK. Waiting within. Heeleads bim on, ſteps bebinde him, 

Jor. Idoe norlike this waiting, grves the falſe word , they kill che 
nor this fellowes leaving us. King. oy 


AR1. This placedoes put odd thoughts intorhee, 
then thou art tm thine o\vne nature t00,as jealous 
as cither Love,or Honor : Come,wearethy {word inreadines, 
and thinke how neere wee are a crowne. 
ZIR. Revenge | 
So let's drag him tothe light, and ſearch 
his pockets, there may be papers there that will 
diſcover the reſt of the Conſpiratours. 
Tol.s, your hand Draw bim out, 
lor, Whom have wee here > the King ! 2D 
Z1R. Yes,and Zorrammes too, Illo! hoc! ——= Enter Paſithas axd others, 
_ Unarmethein, 


Deee {tare > | 

This for my Farhers injuries and mine : Points to the Kings dead body, 
halfe Love, halfe Duties Sacrifice, | : 
this for thenoble Prince,an offering to friend(hip : Runs at Folas. 


Dies. 


Tor. Baſely! and tamely 

Ar1. Whathaſft thou done ? 

Z1R. Nothing — kill'd a Traytour, 
So aivay with them, and leaves us, 
Paſicth1s be onely you in call. 

Ax1. Whatdo'ſt thou pawſe > 
haſt thou remorſealready murtherer ? 

Z1s. No foole: 'tis buta diftcrence I put 
betwixt the crimes : Orbellais our quarrell , 
and I doe hold it fit, that love ſhould have 
a nobler way of Juſtice, than Revenge 
or Treaſon ; follow mee out of the wood, 
and thou ſhalt be Maſter of this againe : 
and then, beſt arme and title take it. | They goe out and enter agen. 
There Grues himbis ſword. 

Ak1. Extremely good ! Nature tooke paines I fiveare, 
the villaine and the brave are mingled handiomly. 

Z1ns., 'Twas Fate that tooke it, when it decreed 
wee tio ſhould meet, nor ſhall they mingle now 
weeare brought together ſtrait to part, —— Fight, 

AKk1. Some Dev1ll ſure has borrowed this ſhape. Pawſe. 


—_—_— ——— 


” 
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my ſvord ne're ſtay'd thus long to finde an entrance. 
Zin. Toguiltie men, all thatappearcs is Devill, 
come Trifler, Come. — Fight againe, Ariaſpes falls, 
Ar1. Whither, whither, thou fleeting Coward lite 2 
Bubble of Time, Natures ſhame, ftay , a little, ſtay! 
till I have look'd my ſelfe into revenge, 
and ftar'd this Traytour toa carcaſſe firſt. 
— = It will nct be: — Falls, 
the Crowne, the Crowne; too 
nozv 1s loſt, tor ever loſt oh ! 
Ambition's, but an Ignis fates, I ſee 
miſleading fond mortalitic, 
That hurries us about, and ſets us downe 
Juſt — where-= wee-- firſt-- begun | Des. 
ZR. What a greatſpreadingmightiethingthis was, 
and what anothing now > how ſoone poore man 
vaniſhes into his noone-tide ſhadow 2 


but hopes o're fed have ſeldome better done : — (Hollowes.) - Exter Paſuhas. 


Takeup this lump of vanitie, and honour, 
and carric itthe back way to my lodging, 
there may be uſe of Stateſ-men,whenth'are dead : 
So. for the Cittadell now, for in fuch times 
as theſe, when the unruly multitude 
is up in ſivarmes, and no manknowes which way 
they'll take, 'tis good to have retreat. Exeunt. 
Emer Therſames. 
THER. The Dog-ſtar's gotup high, it ſhould be late ; 
and ſure by this time everic waking care, 
and watchfull eye is charm'd , and yet mee thought 
a noyſe of weapons ſtrucke my eare juſt now. 
"Twas but my Fancie ſure, and were it more, 
I would not tread one ſtep, that did not lead 
to my Azlavra, ſtood all his Guard betwaxt, 
with lightning in their hands , 
Danger! thou Dwarfedreſt up in Giants clothes, 
that ſheiw'ſt farre off, {t1]] greater than thou art : 
go, terrifie the ſimple, and theguilrie, ſuch 
as with falſe Opticks, ſtill doe looke uponthee. 
But fright not Lovers , weedare looke onthe 
in thy worſt ſhape, and meet thee in them too. 
Stay — Theſe trees I made my marke, 'tis hereabouts, 
Love guide mee but right this night, 
and Lovers ſhall reſtore thee back againe 
thoſe eyes the Poets tooke {o boldly from thee. Ext. 
Aglaura with a torch in one band, and a dagger 1# the other. 
AcL. How illthis does become this hand,how much worſe 
this ſuits with this, one of the two ſhould goe. 
The ſhee within mee ſayes, it muſt be this 
honour fayes this — and honour is Therſames friend, 
What 1s that ſhee then? it is not athing 
that ſets a Price, not upon mee, but on 
life in my name, leading mee into doubt, 
which when 'tas done, it cannot light mee out, 
For feare does drive to Fate, or Fate if wee 
doe flie, oretakes, and holds us, till or death, 
or infamie, or both doth ceaſe us, 


Puts out the lizht, 
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Ha! —— would 'twere inagen, | | 
Antiques and ſtrange miſhapes, 
ſuch as the Porter tomy Soule, mine Eye, 
was ne're acquainted with, Fancie lets in, 
like adiftracted multitude, by ſome ſtrange accident 
Piec'd together, feare now afreſh comes on, 
and charges Loveto home. 
Hee comes -— hee comes | 
woman, if thou would'ſt be the Subje& of mans wonder, not his ſcorne hereafter, 
now ſhew thy ſclfe. 
Enter Prince riſing (rom the vault, ſhee ſtabs him two or three mes, bee falls, 
ſhees goes back to ber chamber. Fe 


Suddenand fortunate. 
My better Angell ſure did both infuſe 
a {trength, and did dire it. Emter Lirift. 
{1IR. Aglaura! 
AGr. Brother ———- 
Z\R. Theſame. 
Soflow to let in ſucha long'd for Gueſt » 
muſt Joy ſtand knocking Siſter, come, prepare, 
PICDATC, eoonn_—_—_ 
The King of Perſza's comming to you ſtrait! 
the King ! marke that. : 
AG61. I thought how poore the Joyes you brought with you, 
were 1n reſpe& of thoſe that were with mee : 
Joyes, are our hopes ftript of their feares, 
and ſuchare mine; for know, dcare Brother, 
the King 1s come already, and is gone —— marke that. 
Z1R, Is this inſtinct, orriddle > what King 2 how gone 2? 
AGr. The Cavewill tell you more _——— by 
7Z1R. Some fad miſtake —— thou haſt undone us all. Goes out, enters has 
The Prince ! the Prince! cold as the bed of earth ſtily againe, © © 
hee lies upon, as ſenſleſletoo , death hangs | 
upon his lips, 
ike an untimely froſt, upon an early Cherrie ; 
the noble Gueſt, his Soule, touke it ſoll 
that you ſhould uſe his old Acquaintance ſo, 
that neither pray'rs, nor tcares, can e're perſwade 
him back againe. Aglaura ſwoures : rubs her, 
hold, hold ! wee cannot ſure part thus ! 
Siſter! Aglaura ! Therſames 18 not dead, 
It is the Prince that calls 
AG61L. The Prince, where > 
Tell mee, or will ſtrait ! back againe, 
intorhoſegroves of Geſlemine, thoutook'ſ{t mee from, 
and finde him out, or loſe my ſelfe for ever. 
Z1R. Forever. I: there's it 
for in thoſe groves thou talKk'ſt of, 
there are ſo many by-wayes, and odd turnings, 
leading unto ſuch wild and diſmall places, 
that ſhould iweegoe without a guide, or ſtir 
before Heav'ncalls, tis ſtrongly to be feared 
wee there ſhould wander upand downe for ever, 
and bebenighted tocternitic ! — 
AGL. Benighted to cternitic > —= What's that > 
Zik. Why 'tistobe benightedro erermutie ; 
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andwiſh to have his grave, to finde his Obſequies : 


. is ewne, legs, nor doeany thing without help, Hum. 


tofirreh' darke, and doe I know not what; 

unriddleat our owne fad coſt and charge, 

the doubts the learned here doe onely move 
AGL. What place have murrherers brother there > for ſure 

the murtherer of the Prince muſt have 

2 puniſhment that Heaven is yet to make. 
Z1n. Howts religion fool'd betwixt our loves, 

and feares > poore Gule, for oughtthat thou haſt done, 

thy Chaplets may be fairc and flouriſhing, 

as his inthe Elyſiny : 
AGr. Doe youthinke ſo > 
Z1r. Yes, I doethinke ſo. 

The juſter Judges of our Actions, 

would they havebeene ſeverc upon 

our weakneſles, 

would (ſure) have madeus ſtronger, ——- 

Fie ! thole tearcs 

a Bride upon the marriage day as properly 

might ſhedas thou, here widowes doo't 

and marrienext day after : 

To fuch a funcrall as this, there ſhould be 

nothing common — | 

VWee'll mourne him fo, that thoſe that arealive 

ſhall thinke themſelves moreburicd farthan hee , 


but ſtay —— the Body. Brings up the bodie, ſhee ſwounes and dies, 


Agen ! Siſter Aglaura 
0 ſpeake once more, once more looke out faire Soule, —— 
Shee's gone. — | 
Irrevocably gone. —— And winging now the Aire, - 
likeaglad bird broken from ſome cage: 
poore Bankrupt heart, when 'thad not wherewaichal] 
to pay to {ad diſaſter all that was its due, 
ir broke. would mine ould doe fo too. 
My ſoule is now within mee | 
like a well metled Hauke, ona blinde Faulk'ners fift, 
mee thinks I feele it baitingto be gone : 
and yet I havea little fooltth buſineſle here 
on carth - I will diſpatch : Ext. 
Fnter Paiithas, wi the body of Ariaſpes. 

PAs. Let mee bee like my burthen here, 1f I had not as lieve kill twoof the 
Bloud-royatl for him, as carrie one of them , Theſe Gentlemenof high a&ions are 
three times as heavicafter death, as your privateretir'd ones; laoke 1t hee be nor re- 
duc'd to the ſtate of a Courtier of the ſecond forme now > and cannot ſtand u 
And what's become 
of the great Prince, inpriſon as they call it now, the toy within us, that makes us 
talke, and laugh, and fight, I! why there's it, well, let him be what hee will, and 
where hee will, Ile make bold with the old Tenement here, Come Sir — come 
along : — Extt. | 


Enter Liriff, 
Z1R. All's faſt too, here Mon 

They fleepe to night 

their winding ſheets I thinke, there's ſuch 

a generall quiet. 

Oh / here's light I warrant : 


for luſt doestakeas litrle reſt, as care, or age, — | 
K Courting 


"_ 


Courting her glaſſe, I ſweare, fie ! that's a flatterer Madam, =@_ | 
in mee you ſhall (ce trulier what you are. Knocks, Enter the Rueene, 
OxB. What make you up atthis ſtrange houre my Lord > 
{1R. My buſinefle 1s my boldnefle warrant, | } 
(Madam) EY 
and I could well aftord t'have beenc without it now, 
had Heav'n fo pleas'd. 
ORB. T1sa fad Prologue, 
what tollowes in thename of vertue > 
Z1R. The King. | 
ORB. I : whatofhim> iswellts hee not > _ 
'- f TY #— M | 
If to be free trom the great load 
wee ſweatand labour under, here on carth 
be to be well, hee 1s. 
ORB. VWhy hee's not dead, is hee ? 
L1R. Yes Madam, flaine — and the Prince too. 
OkrB. How? where > 
L1s. I know not, but dead they are, 
OrB. Dead! 
Z1R. Yes Madam. 
ORB. Didſt ſec themdead > 
Lis. ASI ſec youalive. 
ORB. Dcad! 
Z1R. Yes,dead. 
ORB. Well, wee muſt all die ; | 
the Siſters ſpin no cables for us mortalls ; 
tYare thred ; and Time, and chance | 
truſt mee T could weep now, 
bur watrie diſtillations doe but 111 on graves, 
they make the lodging colder. Shee knocks, 
Z1R. What would you Madam > 
OkrB. Why my friends, my Lord! 
[ would conſulrand know, what's tobe done. 
Z1n. Madam 'tis nor fo ſafeto raiſe the Court , 
things thus unſerled, if you pleaſe to have —— 
ORB. Where's Araſpes ? 
Z1R. In's dead fleepe by this time I'm ure. 
ORB, I know hee 1s not ! findhim inſtantly. 
Z1R. I'mgone. Twrnes back againe, 
Bur Madam, why make you choyce of him, from whom 
it the ſfucceflion meet diſturbance, 
all muſt come of danger > 
OxB. My Lord, I amnot yet ſo wiſe, as tobe jealous ; 
pray diſpute no further. 
Z 1x, Pardon mee Madam, if before I goe 
I muſt vnlock a ſecret unto you ; ſuch aone 
as while the King did breathe durſt know no aur, 
Zorannes Ives. 
OzxsB. Ha! 
Zix. And inthe hope of ſuch a day as this ( 
has lingred out a life, ſnatching,to feed | 
his almoſt famiſh'd eyes, 
ſights nov and then of you, in adiſguiſe. 
OxB. Scrange ! this night is big with miracle ! 
Zir. If youdid love him,as they fay youdid, 
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and doe ſo till, 'tis now within your power / 

OxB. Iwould it were my Lord, but Lam now 
noOPrivate woman, 1t 1 did love himonce 
(and 't1s {o longagoc, I have forgot) 
my yourhand ignorance may well cxculc't. 

Z1ks, Excule it > | 

ORB. Yes, C&Xculc 1t Sir. 

Z1x. Though I confeſlc I lov'd his father much, 
and pitic him, yet having offcr'd i 
unto your thoughts : I havediſcharg'd arrult, - 
and zeale ſhall ſtray no further. : 
Your pardon Madam : Exit. Dreene ſtudics, 

OxB. May be'tisa plot to keep off Arcaſpes 
greatnefle, which hee muſt feare, becauſe hee knowes 
hee hates him : for theſe great Stateſ-men, 
chat when time has madebold with the King and Subject, 
throwing downe all fence that ſtood Letwixr their power 
and others right,areon a change, 
like wanton Salmons comming in with flouds, 
that leap ore wyres and nets, and make their way 
to beat the returne toeverie onea prey. 

Enter Lirift, and Palithas throwing downethe dead 


body of Ariaſpes. 
OxB, Ha! murthered too / 
treaſon —— treaſon -— 


Z1R. But ſuch another word, and halfe fo loud, 
and th'art. -- 
ORB. Why > thou wilt not murther mee too 2 
wv1iit thou villaine > 
Zin. I doe not know my temper —- Diſcovers bim{l(e. 
Looke here vaine thing, and lee thy fins full blowne : | 
There's ſcarce a part inall this face,thou hatt 
not becne forſworne by, qnd Heav'n forgive thee for't ! 
for thee I loſt a Father, Countrey, friends, 
my ſelfe almoſt, for I lay buried long , 


| andywhen there was no uſe thy love could pay 


to great, thou mad'ſt the principle away : 
had Ibur ſtaid, and not began revenge 
till thou had'ſt made an end of changing, 
I had had the Kingdome to have killd : 
As wantons entringa Garden, take 

the firſt faire flower, they meet, and 
treaſure't in their laps. 2 
Then ſeeingmore, doe make freſh choyceagen, 
throwing in one and one, tullat the Jengrh 
the firſt poore flower o're-charg'd, with twomuch weight 
withers,and dies : e 
ſo haſt thou dealt with mee, 
and having kill'd mee firſt, I will kill —— 

' Ors. Hold — hold 
Not for my ſake,but Orbella's(Sir)a bare 
and ſingle death is ſucha wrong to Juſtice, 
I muſt needs exceptagainſt 1t. 
Finde out a'way to make mee long a dying; 
for dearh's nopuniſhment, tt ts the ſen "4 
the paines and feares afore that makes a death : 


To Me 
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Tothinke what I had had, had I had you, 
what I have loſt in loſing of my ſelte , 
are deaths tarre worle thanany youcan give: 
yet kill mee quickly, for if I have time, th 
I ſhall fo waſh this foule of mine with teares, | 
make it {0 fine, that you would be afreſh | | 
In love with it, and foperchancel ſhould l | 
againe come to deceive you. Shee riſes up weeping, and bang ing dowMeber head, 

Z1R. Sorifes day, bluſhiug at nights deformutie : | 

Ind {© the prettie flyers blubber'd with dew, 
and ever watht with raine, hang downe their heads, 
I muſt not looke upon her : (Gors towards him,) 

OkB. \\crebutthe Lillies in this faceas treſh | 
as aretherotes ; had I but innocence | 
jovn'dto their bluſhes, I ſhould then be bold, 
tor when they went on begging they were ne're deni'de, | 
'Tis but a parting kiſle Sir ; 

Lit. Idare not grant it, 

OKB. Your hard Sirthen, for that's apart I ſhall 
love atter death (it after death wee love) 
cauſe it did right rhe wrong'd Zoranes, here 

Steps ro him, andopen the box of poyſon, Lorannes falls. 
Sleepe, fleepe for ever, and torgotten too, 
all but thy 11s, which may {ucceeding time 
remember, as the Sea-mandoes his marks, 
to know what toavoyd, may at thy name 
all good men tart, and bad too, may it prove 
intectionto the Aire, that people dying of it 
may helpe tocurſe thee for mee. Tuarnes to the body of Ariaſpes, | 
Could I bur call thee back as eas'ly now ; 
bur that's a Subject for our teares, not hopes! 
there is no piccing Tulips to their ſtalks, 
when they are once divorc'd by a rude hand 
all wee can doe 1570 prelerve 1n water 
alittle life, and giveby courteous Art 
what ſcanted Nature wants Commiſſion for, | 
thatthou ſhalt have : for to thy memorie 
ſuch Tribute of moyſt ſorrow I will pay, 
and that ſo purifi'd by love, that on thy grave 
nothing ſhall groiv but Violetsand Primroſes, 
of which too, ſome ſhall be 


of the myſterious number, ſo that Lovers ſhall | 
come thither not as toa Tombe, but to an Oracle, Shee knocks, and raiſes the Court, 


Enter Ladies and Courtiers, as out of their beds, 

ORB. Come ! come! help meeto weep my ſelfe away, 
and melt intoa grave, for life 1s but 
repentance nurſe, and will conſpire with memoric, 
tromake my houres my tortures. 

OR1. What Scene of ſorrow's this > both dead ! 

ORB. Dead > I! and'tis but halfe death's triumphs this, 
the King and Prince lye ſomewhere, juſt 
ſuch emptietruncks as thele. 

Ok1. ThePrince ? 


then in griefes burthen I muſt beare a part. 
SEM. The noble Ariafpes — valiant Ziriff t00.m—Weeps. 


ORB, Weep'ſitthou for him, fond Prodigall ? do'ſt know 


on 
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on whom thou ſpend'ſ{t thy teares ? rhis is the man 


to whom wee Owe Cur 11s; the talle Zoranes 
diſguis'd, nor loſt , but kept alive, by ſome 
incenſed Power,to punith Perſiathus : 


Hee would have kill'd mee too, bur Heav'n was juſt, 


and furniſht mee with meanes, to make him pay 
this ſcore of villanie, cre hee conld doe more, 


PAs. Were you his nurth'rer then > — Paſithas runs at her &:Us her,an flies. 


Ok1. Ah mce! the Quecne, 
SEM. How doe you Madam > 
OKB. Well, 


SEM. Oh! ſheeis gone for ever. 


' 


Enter Lords in their night gownes, Orſames, Phuyan, 


ORs. Whathavewee here > 
a Charch-yard 2 nothing but ſilence, and grave >. 
Ox1. Oh ! here has been (my Lords) 
the blackeſt nightthe Perſ7a world e'reknew, 
the Kingand Prince are not themſelves exempt 
from thus arreſt , bur paleand cold, as thele, 
ltave meaſured out their lengrhs. 
Lo. Impoſſible! which way > _ 
SEM. Of that wee areas ignorant as you : 
for while the Queene was telling of the Storie. 
anunknowne villaine here has hurt her ſo, 
that like a ſickly Taper, ſhce but made 
one flaſh, and ſo expird : 
Enter tearing in Palithas, 
Pai. Here hee is, but no confeſſion. 
OR. Torture muſt force him then : 
though 'twill indeed, but weakly fatisfie 
to know now they are dead, how they did die. 
PH1. Come take the bodies up, and let us all 
oe drowne our ſelves inteares, this maſſacre 
has left ſo torne a ſtate, that 'twill be policie 
25well as debt, to weep till wee are blinde, 
For whowould ſee the miſerics behinde 2 


but I was better, and ſhall ——— Dies. 


Enter Paſithas, ſurveyes the bodies, 
findes bis Maſter, | 


Rub her tall ſhee come 19 ber ſell, 


_ Epilogue; 


3? Play #5 done, and yours doth now begin: 
What different Fancies, people now are ins 
Hom (trange, and odd a wingle it would make, 
If ere they riſes 'iwere poſſible to rake 

Al! UOLECS , wommemmmmunat 

But 4s when an authentique watch 1 ſhowne, 
Each man windes up, and redifies bus ewne, 

So 14 our verie Indgements; firſt there ſus 

A praveGrand Turie 07 it of Towne-wis x 
And they give up their verdif s, then agin 

The other [urie of the Ceurt romes itt 

(And that's of life and death) for each 12a ſees 
That oft condexnes, what th'other Turze frees : 
Some three dayes bence, the Ladies of the Towne 
ill come to have a1 udg ement of their owne 
And afier them, their ſervants ; then the Citte, 
For that us modeſt, and 1s [tl] laſt witite. 

"Twill be a weeke at leaft yet © re they have 
Reſol do let it lrve,or grvet agrave: 

Such difficultte, there 1s 19 unite 

Opinions oY bring 110 be right - 


Epilogue for the Court. 


Stn: 


Hat th'abuſing of youy eare's a crime, 
Above rWexcuſe any ſix lmes in Rhine 
Can make, the Poet knowes : 7 ambut ſent 


T 'intreat hee may not bea Preſadent, 

For hee does thinke that in th18 place there bee 
Aany have done't as much and more than hee ;, 
Bur beye's, hee ſayes, the difference of the Fates, 
Hee begs a Pardon after t, they Eſtates. 


FINIS. 
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Prologue. 


F Ore Iove, a mightte Seſs10ns : and I feaye, 
Though kind lat S1zes, twill be now ſevere z 
For it 4s thought, and rl judicious men, | 
Aglaura 'ſcap't onely bydying then : 

But 'twould be vaine for mee now to indeaxe, 

Or ſpeate uno my Lords, the Iudges bee, 

They hold thetr places by condemning (till, 

And cannot ſhew at once mercie and Skill ; 

For wit's ſo cruell unto wit, that they 

Are thought ro want, that find not want i'th' play, 
But Ladies you, who never Lied a plor,.. 

Bur where the Servant had hus 2iſtreſſe got, 
And whom to ſee a Lover dye it grieves, 
Although 'ts inworſe language that he lives, 
1110 like't ware confident, ſince here will bee, 
That your Sexever lik'd 5 variette, 


Prologue tothe Court. 


1s (Irangeperchance ( you'll thinke) that ſhee that di'de 


At Chriſtmas, ſhould at Eaſter bea Bride : 
But ts aprivilege the Poets have, 
To take the long-fince dead out of the grave: 
Nor ts thy all, ol4 Heroes aſleepe 
"Tw:xe marble coverters, and ſix foot deepe 
In earth, they boldly wake, and make them doe 
Al they did Irving here —— ſometimes more 100, 
They orve freſh life, reverſe and alter Fate, 
And yet more bold, Almightie-like creave : 
And ont of nothing opely:o det fie 
Reaſon, and Reaſons friend, Phloſophie, 
Fame, honoar, valovr, all that's great, or good, 
Or ts at leaft mong it 24, ſo underſtood, 
They give, heau'ns theirs, no handſome woman dies, 
But if they pleaſe, is ſtrait ſome ſtar 1'tb' shies 
But oh — 
How thoſe poore men of Meetre ave 
Flatter themſelves with that, that 15 not true, 
And cauſe they can trim up a little proſe, 
A-d ſpoile it handſomly, vainly ſuppoſe 
Th are Omnipotent, can doe all thoſe thinzs , 
That can be 49ne onely by Gods an1 K ANTS. 
Of thes will g' lr, hee faine woull bee thou oht free, 
That writ thus Play, 1nd therefore ($17) by mee, 
Heebumbly beg f, v0't would be pleas'd i0 know, 
Ag'aura's but reyriev” 4 this nobr, and rhough 
Shee now arpeares unon 4 Poets call, 


Shee's not 10 live, unleſſe you ſay ſhee ſhall, 


AcTtus 
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- Enter Tiriff, ,Palithas, «2d Guard : h:; eOT enero 091] Dx 


A 8thie ſet out, Enter Lirift, Jolas, Arijaſpc p 


jor. \ Glorious night ! s 
AR1, Pray Heav'n it prove ſo. 
Are wee not there yet > 


ZiRk. Tis aboutthis hollow. They eaicr te Car 


Ar1. How now ! whatregion arewee ot nfo 2 
the inheritance of night ; 
liave wee not miſtaken a turning Zzyr:#, 
2nd ſtept into the confines of ſome melancholy 
Devills Territorie > 
' Jor. Sure'tis apart of the firſt Cþ.os, 
chat would not ſuffer any change, 

L1R. No matter Sir, tis as proper for! 
purpoſe, as the Lobbie for rhe waiting nd 8 t 
itay you here, I'le move a little back ard, 
and fo wee ſhall be ſureto put him paſt 


retreat, you know the word if it be the Prince. © 7itif 2907 79 4! 


Enter K1a27, 
Z1kR. Here Sir, follow mee, all's Quict YCte 
KING. Is hee not come then > 
Z1R. No. 
K1xG. Where's Ariaſpes : 4 
Z1k. Waiting within. 
Jor. I doenot like this waitins, 
nor this fellowes leaving of us. 
AR1. This place does put oddthouzlits 1ito (hen, 
thenthouart in thingowne nature toO 
as jealous, as Love, or Honour ; weare thy fivo:d 
in rcadinefle, and thinke how ncere wee are a Cre ane, 
Z1k. Rev cnge : Guard ſerſert 08 e./2, 
K1xG. Ha [what's this ? 
Z1R. Bring them forth. 
Arr. The King. 
Z1R. Yes, and he Princes friend —— Diſcovers hinz((les 
D'you know this face ? 
K ING. Zorannes. 
Lor. Theveric ſame, 
thewrong'd Zorannes, — King ———= 
D'you ſtare, 
away with them where I appointe:]. 
K1NG. Traytours, let mee goc ; 
villaine, thou dar'ſt not doe this C——— 
ZoR: Poore Counterfeit, 
how faine thou now vould' tata King, and art nor ; 
ſtay you, to Ariaſpes. 
Unhand him, _—— Whiſpers. | 
Leave us now. Exennt. | | Af ma Atiaſp. Zoran, 
Akrr. What does this meane ? 
-ſurcheedoes intend the Crowneto mce. 
Zor. Weearcalone, 
follow mce out of the wood; and thou Qlall be 
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Maſter of this againe, . 
and then beſt armeand title take it, 
Ak1. Thy offer is ſo noble, ingratitude I cannor 
bur propound gentler conditions, 
wee will divide the Emprre. 
Lok. Now by my fathers ſoule, 
I docalmoſt repent my firſt intents, 
and nozv could kill thee ſcurvily, for thinking 
it I had a minde torule, 
I would not rule alone, 
Ict not thy cafie faith (loſt man) 
toe rhec into fo dull an herefie; 
Orbella is Our quarrel, and I have rhought it fit, 
that love ſhould have a nobler way of Juſtice, 
than Revenge, or Treaſon. y 
If thou dar'it dye handſomly, follow mec. Exetmt. And enterboth agen. 
LoR. There, —- Grues bumz his ſword. | 
AR1, Extremely good ; Nature tooke paines 1 ſiweare, 
the villaine and the braveare mingled handſomely : 
Z1R. "Twas Fate that tookeir, when it decreed 
wee two ſhould meet, nor ſhall they mingle now, 
wee are but brought rogerher ſtr2ir ro part. =—=— F gh, 


wy 


Ax1. Some Devill ſure has borrowed this ſhape; 
my ſivord ne're ſtaid thus long to finde an entrance. 
E1s. To guiltic men,all that appeare is Devill , 
cometrifler, come, Fight. 
AR1. Dog, thou haſt it. 
Z18k. Why then it ſeemes my ſtar's as greatas his, 
I ſmile at thee, | Ar.aſpes pants, and 
thou now would {t have me kill thee, runs at him to catch 
and 'tisa courteſie I cannot afford thee, his ſword. | 
I have bethought my ſelfc, therewill be uſe 
of thee, —— Paſithas tothe reſt with hum. Exzr. 
Emer Palithas, and rwo of the Guard, ——— E xeunt. 
Enter Therſames. 
TH Ex. The Dog-ſtar's gotup high, it ſhould be late: 
and fure by this time every waking care, 
and watchfull eye 1s. charm'd ; and yet mee thought 
a noyſe of weapons ftruck my care juſt now. 
'Tiwas but my Fancie ſure, and were it more, 
I would not tread one ſtep,that did not lead 
to my Aglavra, ſtood all his Guard betwixr, 
with lightning 1n their hangs. - 
Danger, thou Dwarfe dreſt up in Giants clothes, 
that ſhew'ſt far oft ſtill greater than thou art, 
goe, terrific the ſimple, and the guiſtie, ſuch 
as with falſe Opticks ſtill doc lookeupon thee : 
but fright not Lovers, wee dare lookeonthee 
inthy wor ſt ſhapes, and mieet thee inthem to0. —< 
Stay, theſe trees I made my marke, 'tis hereabouts, 
-———-Loveguide mee but right rhis night, 
and Lovers ſhall reſtore thee back againe "Y 
thoſe eyes the Poets tooke ſo boldly from thee. Ex. 
A Taper, Tableont, 
Emer Aglaura, with a Torch inone hand, a Dagger inthe other, 
AG1.. How ill this does becomethis hand > much worſe 
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- this ſuits with this, one of thetwo ſhould ge : | 
The ſhee within mee ſayes, it muſt be this, 
honour fayes this — and honour is Therſames friend. 
VVhar 15 that ſhee then, 1s it not a thing 
that ſcts a price, not upon mce, but on 
life in my name, leading mee 1ntodoubr, 
which when 'thas done, it cannot light mec out ? 
For fearedoecs drive to Fatc, or Fate if wee 
doc flic, ore-takes, and holds us, till or death, 
or infamic, or both doe feiſeus, Putsout the liohr. 
Ha! ——would 'twere inagen. Antiques & ſtrange mithapes, 
fuch as the Porter tomy Soule, mine Eye, % 
was nere acquainted with, fancie lets in, 
like adifrouted multitude, by ſome ſtragge accident 
piec'd rogether , feare now afreſh comes on, 
and charges Love too home. 
Hee comes, hee comes. —4 little noyſe below. | i. 
woman, it thou would'ſt be the Subjea 
ot mans wonder, not his ſcorne hereafter, — 
now ſhew thy ſelfe. | 
Emer Therſames from the vault, ſhe ſtabs him as he riſeth, 
THER. Unkindly done | 
AGr. The Princes voyce, detend it Goodneſle > 
THER. Whatart thou that thus poortely 
*haſt deſtroy'd a life > 
AGL. Oh fad miſtake, 'tis hee > : 
THER. Haſtthou no voyce > 
AGL. IwouldI hadnor, nora being neither, \ 
THER. 4glaurz, it canhot be 2 
- AcrL. Oh fill beleeve ſo,Sir, 
for 'twas not I indeed, but fatall Love. 
| THER. Loves wounds ug'd:to be gentler than theſe were, 
the paincs they give us have ſme pleaſure 
inthem, and thattheſe have nor. Enter Tirift with a taper, 
Oh doe not ſay 'twas you, for that does wound agen : 
guard mcemy better Angell, 
doe I wake? my eyes ({ince I was man) 
ne're met with any object gave them {o much trouble, 
I dare not askeneither to be ſatisfied, 
ſhee lookes fo guiltily 
AcL. Why doeyou ſtare and wonder at a thing 
that you your ſelfe have made thus miſerable 2 
Zik. Good gods, and Iothe partietoo. 
AcL. Did younottell mee that the King thisnight | 
meant to attempt my honour, that our condition 
would not admitof middle wayes, and that wee muſt 
{end them to graves, or lye our ſelves in duſt ? 
ML 71R, Unfortunate miſtake! Tiriff knocks, 
I never did intend cur fafetie by thy hands: Emer Palithas, 
Paſithas, goe inſtantly and fetch Andrages 
from his bed ; how is itwith you Sir > 
THER. As with the belieg'd: . 
my ſoule is ſo beſet irdoes not know, 
whether't had beſt to make adeſperate 
fally out by this port or not ? | 
AG6sz; Sure I ſhall turne ſtatue here, 
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THER, If thou do'ſt love mee, weepe not Aglaura: 
all tholc are drops of bloud, and flow from mee. | 
Z1R. Now all the gods defend this way of expiation; 
Think'ft thouthy crime, Aglaurawould be lefle, 
by adding to it 2 or canſtthou hope 
to latiShe thoſe powers, whom great ſins 
dox ditpleate, by doinggreater. 
AG 1. Ditcourteous courtehie | R 
I had noother mceanres lcft meethanthis, 
to let Therſames know I would doe nothing 
to him, I would not doe unto my ſelfe, 
and that thou takeſt away. 
THER. Fricnd, bring mee a little nearer, 
I inde a kinde of willingnefle to tay, 
and tinde that willingnefſe ſomething obey'd. 
My bloud now it perſivades it felte 
Vou did not call incarneſt, 
makes not ſuch haſte 
AG 1. Oh my deareſt Lord, 
this kindnefle is fo full of crueltic, 
puts ſuchan uglinefle on what I have done, 
thatwhen I looke upon 1t, necds muſt fright | 
mee from my ſelfe, and which is more inſufferable, 
| tcare from you. 
Tres. VVhy ſhould that fright thee, which moſt comforts mee 3 
I glorie 1n it, and ſhall ſmile 1'ch' grave, 
iothinke qur love was ſuch, thatnothing 
but it ſelfe could e're deſtroy it. 
Act. Deſtroy it > canir havecver end 2 
will you not be thus courteous then inthe other world? 
ihall wee not betogether there as here > | 
Taye. I cannot tel| whether I may or not. 
Acr. No: tell > SE 
THEx. No: 
The Gods thoughr mce unworthy of thee here, 
and whenrhou art more pure, 
why ſhould Invot more doubt it > 
AG1. Becauſe if I ſhall be more pure, 
[ thall bethenmore fit tor you. 
Our Prieſts afſureus an */yſ#'«-2, 
and canthat be Elv/iz-: where true Lovers 
muſt not mcer > Thoſe Powers that made our loves, 
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would ſure have made them ofa courſer ſtuffe, 

would they not my Lord? | 
THER. Prethee ſpeake ſtill, 7 

this mufique gives my foule ſuch pleaſing buſineſle, 

takes it ſo wholly up, it findes not lcaſure to 

attend untothe ſummons death docs make ; 

yet they arc loud and peremptorie noiy, | 

and I can onely Fats, 
Act. Some pirving Power inſpire mce with 

a way to follow 111m : heart wilt thounot 

breake it of thy ſelfe. 
Z1R. Mygricfes beiot mee : -* 

his ſoule will faile out withthis purple tide, 
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and I ſhall herc be found ſtaring | 
aftcr't, like a man that's come roo ſhort o'rli' ſhip, = 
: and's left behinde upon the land. Shee ſwownes. 
Enter Andrages. 
Oh welcome, welcome, here lyes, Andrages, 
alas too greatatriall tor thy art. 
AND. There's life in him : from whence theſe wounds 2 
Z1R. Oh'tis notime for ſtorie, | 
AND. 'Tis notmortall my Lord, bow him gently, 
and help meeto infuſe this into him, 
the ſoule is but afleepe, and nor gone forth. 
THER. Oh — oh: 
Z1R, Hearke, the Prince docs live. | 
THER, Vhatcre thouart haſt given mce now a life; 
and with it all my cares and miſeries, 
expect nota reward, nonota thanks. 
[ft thouwould'{t merit from mee, 
(yct wh'would beguiltic of ſo loſt anaction) 
reſtore mee to my quietneſſe agen, 
} for lite and that are moſt incompatible. 
Z1R. Still indeſpaires: 
I did not thinke till now'twas inthe poiver 
of Fortune to have robb'd Therſames of himſelte, 
for pitie, Sir, and reaſon live ; 
if youwilldie,dienot Aglavra's murther'd, 
that's not ſo handſome: at leaſt die not 
her murthercd, and her murtherer too - 
for that will ſurely follow. Lookeup, Sir, 
this violence of Fortune cannot laſt ever : 
who knowes but all theſe clouds are ſhadowes, 
to ſer off your fairer dayes, if it growes blacker, 
| and rhe ſtormes doe riſe, this harbour's alwayes open. 
THER. Vhat fay'ſt thou, Aglaura?- 
AGr. What ſayes Anarages ? 
} ANnp. Madam,would Heaven his mind wouldadmit 
as ealie cure, as his body will, 
'Twas onely want of bloud, 
| and two houres reſt reſtores him to himſelfe. 
Z1s. Andby thattime it may be Heaven 
will give our miſeries ſomeeaſl : 
come Sir, repoſe upon a bed, 
there's time enough to day. | 
 Taxer: Well, I will tj] obey, 
| though I muſt feare it will Fe with mee, 
| but as 'tis with tortured men, | 
whom States preſerve onely to wrack agent, EFxeunt, 
Take off table, 
Enter Lirift with a taper, | 
ZiR. All faſttoo, here | 
They {leepe to night | 
i'their winding ſhects I thinke, there's ſuch 
a generall quiet. | 
Oh ! here's light I warrant you: 
fox luſt doestakeas little reſt,as care, or age. fs 
Courting herglaſſe, I veare, fie ! that's a flatterer Madam, | He 
in mee you ſhallſce trulier what you are, He knocks, Enter pe | 
P . URB, 
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Oss.. What make you up atthis ſtrange howe my Lotd þ 

71k. My buſinefle 15 my boldneſſe warrant, | 
(Madam) 
and I could well afford thave becne without it now, - 
had Heav'n fo pleas d. 

ORB. 'Tisa fad Prologue, 
what followes 1n the name of vertue > 

1k. The King 

ORB. I : whatofhim> 1swellis hee not 2 

{1R. Yes, 
It tobe on's journey to the other world | 
be to be well, hee 18. | 

ORB. \\ hy hec's not dead, 15 hee > 

Z1R. Yes, Madam, dead, Bs 

ORB. How > where 2 | 

T1. I doc not know particulars, 

OnB. Dead! 

{1R. Yes(Madam). . 

ORB. Artiure hee's dead > 

Z1ks. Madam Iknow him as certainly dead, 
3s I know you too muſt dice. hercatrer 

ORB. Dead! 

Z1r. Yes,dcad. 

ORB. Wee muſt all die, 
the Siſters {pin no cables tor us mortalls ; 
tharc threds ; and Time,and chance 
truſt mee I could weep now, 
bur watrie diſtillations doe bur 111 on graves, 
they make the lodging colder. Shee knocks, 

Z1R. What would you Madam > 

ORB. Why my friends, my Lord; 

[ would conſ{ulrand know, what's tobe done. 

L1x.(Madam) 'tis no: ſo ſafe tg raiſe the Court, 
things thus uaſetled, if you pleaſe ro have 

ORB. Wherc's Arzaſpes 2? 

Z1R. In's dcad fleepe by this time fure. 

OxB, I know hee 1s not ! findhim inſtantly. 

Z1R. Imgone. Turnes back againe. 
Bur(Madam) why make you choyceof him,from whom , 
it the ſucceſſion meet diſturbance, | 
all muſt come of danger > 

OxB. My Lord, Iamnot yet ſo wile, as tobe 
jealous ; pray ditpurc no further. 

Zin, Pardon mee(Madam)it betore I goe = 
I mult vnlock a ſecret to you ; ſuch aone 
as whule the King did breathe durſt know no aire, 

Zorannes lives. 

OxB. Ha! 

Zis. And inthe hope of ſuch a day as this 
has lingredout a life, fnatching,ro feed 
his almoſt famiſh'd eyes, *_ 
fights nov and then of you, in adiſguiſe. = 

OxB. Strange ! this night is big with miracle / 

Z1x. If you did love him,as they ſay youdid, 
and doe fo ſtill; 'cis now within your power : 

OkB, LIwould it were,my Lord, but Iam now 
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noprivate woman, if T did love him once, 
(as 'tis ſo longagoe, I have forgor) 
my youth and ignorance mav well exculc'c. 

Z1R. Exculc it > 

ORB. Yes, CXcule 1t Sir. | 

Fir. I haugh I contefle I lov'd lus father much, 
and pitic him, yer having oftcr'd it | 
unto your thoughts : I havediicharg'd atruſt 
and zeale ſhall ſtray no turther. 

(Your pardon Madam: ) Exit, 

ORB. May be'tis buta plor to keepoff Arraſpes 
greatnefle, which hee muſt feare, becauſe hee knowcs 
hee hates him : for theſe great Srates-men, 
that when timc has madebold with the King 
and Subject, throwing downe all fence 
that ſtood berivixt their power 
and others right,arc on a change, 
like wanton Salmons comming 1n with flouds, 
that leap o're wyres and nets, and make ther way 
to be at the returne toeverie Onea Prey, 


Enter Titi, 


Zr. Looke here vainething, and fee thy fins ſull blowne : 

Therc's ſcarce a part inall this face,thou hat 

not beene forfworne by, anFHeav'n forgive thee far't ! 

for theeT loſta Father, Countrey, triends, 

my ſelte almoſt, tor I lay buricd long ; 
and when there was no uſe thy love could pay 
too great, thou mad'{tthe principle away : —— Prompt, ==» 

As wantons entringa Garden, take — 

the firſt faire flower they meet, and 

treaſure inthcir laps. 

Then ſeeing more, doc make fictl: chuy CTdgcns 

throwing in one and one, tillat the length. 

the firſt poore flower o're-chargd, with too much weighe 
withers,anddics : | 

ſo haſt thou dealt with mce, 

and having kill'd mee firſt, I will Kilt — 

_ _OrB. Hold — hold 
Not for my ſake,but Orbella's (Sir)a bare 

and ſingle death is fucha wrongto Juſtige, 

I muſt needs except againſt it. 

Finde out a way to makegnce long a dying; 

for dcarh's nopuniſhment, it isthe ſenſe, 

the paines and feares afore that makes a death : 

To thinke what I had had, had I had you, 

what I have loſt in loſing of my lelte , 

ave deaths farre worſe thanany you can give : 

yet kill mee quickly, for it I have time, ES - 
I ſhall ſo waſh this ſoule of mine with teares, 
make it {o fine, that you would be atreth 

in love with it, and ſo perchancel ſhould 

againe COMe tO deceive yOu.  Shee r:fes up weeping, and hanging downeber head. 

Z1R. So riſes day, bluſhirgat nights deformitie : : 
and ſo the prettic flowers blubber'd with dew, 
and over-waſht with raine, hang downe their heads, 
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I muſt not looke upon her, (Queene goes towards him) 
OksB. Wereburthe Lillies in this faceas freſh 
asarethe roſes ; had I but innocence 
joyn'dtotheſe bluſkes, I ſhouldthen be bold, 
for when they went a begging they were ne're deni'de, 
'Tis but a parting kifle Sir 
Enter Paſithas, and two Guard, 
Z1R, Idare not grant it, —— Paſichas —away with her. 
Abelpriou : Therſames and Aglaura on ir, Andrages by. 
THER. Shce wake't mee witha ſigh, | 
and yet ſhce ſlcepes her ſelfe, ſweet Innocence, 
can it be ſinnc to lovethis ſhape, 
and if it be not, why am I perſecuted thus > —— 
thee {ſighs agen, ſlcepe that drowncs all cares, | 
cannot I ſec charme loves ? bleſt pillowes, 
through whole finenefle does appcare 
the violets, lillies, and the roſes 
youare ſtuft withall, ro whoſe ſoftnefle 
{ owe the ivcer of this repoſe, | ( 
permit mee to leave with you this, —— Xiſſes them, ſhee wakes, 
{ee if I havenotwake't her, 
{ure I was borne, Aglavra,to deſtroy 
thy quict, 
AG1. Mine, my Lord, 
| call you this drowſinefle a quiet then > 
| belee.c mee, Sir, 'twas an intruder I much 
| ſtruggled with, and have to thankea dreame, | 
| - not vou, that it thus !eft mce. 
TxER. Adreame! what dreame, my Love ? 
Acr. Idream't (Sir) it was day, | 
andthe feare you ſhould be found here. | | | 
Enter Lirift. | 
Z1r. Awake ; how is it with yuu, Sa - 
THER, Well, extremely well, ſo well, that had I now 
no bettera remembrancer than paine, 
I ſhould forget I c'rewas hurt, 
thanks to Heaven, and goad 4ndrages., 
71k. And morethan thanks I hope wee yet ſhall 
liveto pay him. How old's the night? 
| AxD. . Far-ſpent I feare, my Lord. 
of _ Zi. Ihaveacauſethat ſhould be heagd! 
1 cteredaybreake, and I muſt needs entreat 
you Sirto bethe Judge int. 
THER. VVhatcauſc, Zoranres ? 
Zin. Whenyou havepromis'd 
THEex. 'Twere hard I ſhould deniethee anything. = a= Z xi Loranges 
Know'ſtthou, Andrages, what hee meanes > T- : 
AND. Nor cannot gheſle, Sir, =—— Dyaw inthe bed, * 
I read a trouble in his face, when firſt | 
hee left you, but underſtood it not. 
Enter Lorannes, K:ng, Ariaſpes, Jolas, @»eene, and two or three Guard, 
Zok. Have not pitcht my nets like agood Huntſman > on} 
Looke, Sir, the nobleſt of the Herdare here, 
THER. Iam aſtoniſhed, : 
Los. This place is yours, — Helps bin up, 
Tarts, VWhatwould'ſt chou have mce doe, 
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Zor. Remember, Sir, your promile, 
I could doe all I havetodoe, alone; 
bur Juſtice is not Juſticeunleſle't be juſtly done: 
herether Iwill begin, for here began my wrongs. 
This woman (Sir) was wondrous faite, and wondrous 
kinde, — I, faireand kinde, for ſothe ſtorie runs, 
the gave me looke for looke, and glance for glance, 
and every fagh like eccho's wasretuin'd, 
wee {cnt up vow by vow, promiſe on promiſe, 
ſothick and ſtrangely multiplyed, . 
that ſure-we gavethe heavenly Regiſters 
NA their buſineſle and other mortalls oaths | 
| then went for nothing, wee felt each others paines, 
each others joyes, thought the ſamethought, - 
and ſpokerthe veric ſame | 
wee were the fame, and I have much adoe 
to thinke ſhee couldbe ill, and I not 
be ſo too, and after this,all this (Sir) 
ſhce was falſe, lov'd him, and him, 
and had I notbegunrevenge, 
| till ſhee had made anend of changing, 
{ had hadthe Kingdometo have kill'd, 
what does this deſerve > Ep 
THER. A puniſhment hee beſt can make 
that ſuffered the wrong. 
Lox, I thanke you, Sir, 
for him Iwi!l not trouble you, 
his life is mine, I won it fairly, 
and his is yours, hce loſt it fouly to you ———5 
ro him, Sir, now : 
A man ſo wicked that he knew nogood, 
bur ſo as't made his ſins the greater for'r. 
Thoſe ills, which ſingly acted bred deſpaire 
inothers, heated daily, and ne're thought 
vpon them. EE 
The grievance cach particular has againſt him 
I will not meddlewith, it wereto givehim 
2 long life, to givethem hearing, 
Ile onely ſpeake my owne. 
Firtthen the hopes of all my youth, 
and a reward which Heaven had ſettledonmee, 
(if holy contracts can doe any thing) | 
hee raviſhr from mee, kill'd my father, | 
An{ard's father, Sir, would havewhord my ſiſter, 
and murther'd my friend, this 1s all = 
and now your lentence, Sir, CE 
THER. Wehave no puniſhment canreach theſe crumes; 
therefore 'tis juſteſt ſure ro ſend him where 
thiare wittier to puniſh than we arehere :—« > 
and cauſe repentance oft ſtops that proceeding, | 
a ſudden death is ſure thegreateſt punuthment, 
Zox, I humbly thanke you, Sir, — Et ones # 
K1NG. What a ſtrange glaſſe th/have ſhewd me now my {clfe 
in; our ſins liketo our ſhadowes, 
when our day is in its glorie ſcarceappeard, 
towards our evening how great and monſtrous 
they are. | 
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LoR. Is this all you have to ſay >————= Drawes, 
THER. Hold: now goe you up. 

Zor. VW hatmcane you, Sir ? 
THER. Nay, I denyed not YOU, w— 

Thatall thy acculations are juſt, 

I muſt acknow ledge, 

and to thete crimes, I have but this oppoſe, : [ 

hceis my Father, and thy Sovcraigne. R —— 

Tis wickedneſſ (deare Fricnd) wee goe about 

ro punith, and when w have murtherd him, 

what diftercnce 15 there 'tiwixt him and 

vur ſelves, but that hey firſt was wicked >} —— 

Thou now would'it kill him: 'cauſe he kill'd thy Father, 

and when th'haſt k1ill'd, have nor Ithe felfe ſame | 

quarrcll > | 
LoR. VWhy Sir, you knoiw you would your ſelfe 

have done it. 

THER, True: and therefore 'tis I beg his life, | > 
thcrewas no way for mceto have 

redeem'd th'intent, but by a reall 


| {1v1 Ng Ot 1t. Beready Courtters, and Guard, 
= Ui If hee cid raviſh from thee thy Orvella, with therr fwords drawne, 4 the 
| remcemoer that that wicked 1fluc had breſts of the Priſoners, 


j 


| if | a n0b!c ParCiit, Love, Remember 

0} now he lov 'd Zarannes when he was Z4iriff, — 

[Ui _ thur's ſomthing dueto that. — 

[ it vou muit nec (ls have bloud for your revenge, 

| [| ake it here —-— def pile 1t not Z OT ARNRES © ZLorannes rurnes andy. 
The gods themſelves, whoſe grcatneſls | bee 
makes the greatneſſe of Our ſis, 


and heightens' em above what wee can doe 
unto cach other, accept of ſacrifice 


tor what wee doc gainſt them, | 
| why ſhould not y Ou, and 'tis much thriftiertoo : 
| you cannot let out lifethere, but my honour 
goes, and all the lite you cantake here, 
pe ficritic will g1vc mce back agen ; 
ſee, Aglaura weepCes : 
: that would have beene ill Rhetorique in mce, - 
but where it is, it cannot but perſwade. 
LOR. Thihavethaw'd the ice about my hearr 
I know not what to doe. 
K1iNG. Come downe, come doivne, I will be wing agen, 
there's none {© fir to bethe Jadgeot this 
as 1 , the life you ſhow'd ſuch rcale £0 ſave, 
L here could w illingly returne you back ; 


but that's the common Price of all revenge. 
Enter Guard, Orſames, Philan, Courtiers, Orithie, Semanthe, 


ſor. Ar1. Ha, ha, ha: how they lookencow > | 
* Lok. Death : what's this? 
THER. Betray'd agen, 
all rh'caſe our Fortune gives our miſeries is hope, 
- anal that (till proving falſe, growes part of it. 
K1NG. From whence this Guard > 
Aki. VVhy Sir,l did corupt,vhile we were his priſoners, 
one of his owne to raiſe the Court ; ſhallow ſoules, 
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that thought wee could not countermine , | 
come Sir, y are in good poſture to diſpatch them. 
K1NG, Lay hold upon his inſtrument : 
Fond man,doſt thinke I am inlove withvillany > 
\/ all the ſervice they can doe mee here | 
©204 15 but to let theſe ſeethe right I dee 
| them now 1s unconſtrain'd, then thus I doe proceed. 
Uponthe place Zorannes loſt his life, 
I vor to build atomb, and on that tomb 
I vow to pay three whole yeares penitence, 
if in thattime I finde that heaven and you 
can pardon , 1 ſhall finde agenthe way 
to live amongſt you, 
THER. Sir, benot ſo cruellto your ſelfe, this isanage. 
K1NG. 'Tis now irrevocable, thy Fathers lands 
I give thee back agen, and his commands, 
and with them leave to weare the Tyara, O 
| that man there has abus'd. —— ; 
To you Orbella, 
) who it ſeemesare fouleas well as T, 
I doe preſcribe the ſelfe ſame phyfick 
I doe take my ele : 
bur in another place, and for a longer time, 
Dana's Nunnerie, 
ORB. Above my hopes. 
KING. For you, who ſtill have beene 
the ready inſtrument of all my cruelties, 
and there have cancell'd all the bonds of brother, 
perpetuall baniſhment: nor, ſhould 
this :ineexprre, ſhall thy right have a place. 
ARr1. Hell and Furies, —— Exit. ' 
K1NG. Thy crimes deſerve no lelle, yet *caule thou wert 
Heavens inſtrument to fave my life, 
thou onely haſt that time of baniſhment, 
I have of penitence. —— Comes downe, Ziriff offers to kiſſethe Kings hand. 
Tor. May it be plagueand famine heretill I returne. | 
No: thou ſhalt not yer forgive mce : 
| KING. Agplarra, thus I freely part with thee, 
and part with all fond flames and warme deſires , 
I cannot feate new agues in my bloud 
ſince I have overcome the ch{rmes 
thy beautie had, no other ever can | 
have ſo much power, Therſames, thou look'it pale, 
is't want of reſt > 
THER. No Sir; butthat's a ſtorie for your eare 
OKs. A ftrangeand happiec change. 
Okt. All joyes wait on you ever, 
AGL. Orubhie, | 
how for thy ſake now could I wiſh 
Love were no Mathematick point, 
but would admit diviſion, that Therſames might, | "A 
though at my charge, pay thee the debt hee owes thee. 
OR1. Madam, I loved the Prince, not my lelfe ; 
ſince his vertues have their full rewards, 
I havemy full deſires. | 
K1NG. What miracles of preſervation have weehad ? 
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5o eAGLAY RA. 
how wiſcly bave the ftars prepar'd you for felicitic ? 
ing endeares a good morethan the contemplation 
of thedifficultic wee had roattaineto 1t : 
but ſee, Nights Emprre's our, 
anda moreglorious auſpitiouſly does begin , 
letus goe ſervethe gods, and then prepare 
for jollitic, this day Ile borrow from my vowes, 
nor ſhall ithavea common celebration, 
ſince 't muſt be, PT EN EN 
a high record toall poſteritic. === EF xeuptt ner, 
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Layes ave like Feafts, and everie AR ſhould bee 
Another Courſe, and ſtill variette: 
But in good fauth proviſion of wit 
Is growne of late ſo difficult to get, 
That doe wee what wee can, w are not able, 
Without cold meats co farniſh out the T able. 
who knowes but it was needleſſe tos 2 may bee 
'Twas here, as in the Coach=mans trade, and hee 
That tuynes in the leaft compaſſe, ſhewes mo# Art : 
How e're,the Poet hopes (Sir) for bis part, 
Tow'll likenot theſe ſo much, who ſhew their skill 
Inemertainment, as who fhew their will. 
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